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CARBONDALE NEWS 


THE CU? 
CHAMPIONS Of THE PASS 


The most exciting game of the whole | ; vagy : 
ted tapi of Interest in and LEDGER LIE NAILED tantball eonson Was played at Mictel } \ = shop: has been built in Car- 
last Saturday evening. Over 500 took sti 
66 ‘9 Around This Bustling Town. | Nee ee ere acke tn TWO OF, Abe. .depimpsethatinia. nt 
THE PALM You Are Talked About Ledger in Poor Financial Condition and incheilicas Stanley is| Michel and saw a splendid game Bartlett & Snow, Cleveland, ‘are in 
Hillerest. Bellevue, Lille. Frank, (Carbondale making preparations for 
diteoniayallisas * | Pessimistic “About the Future--Ledger. Editor Elected Blairmore and Coleran each sent | tHe installing of the machinery for the 
ie | : A the} iy inachine shop, power house and tipple. 
ary vert inrapidly being put into] President and a of Ananias’ Club Wrnnk hed aa edebdlindy Joo! The contrete piers tor ‘the ode 
good shape. | . \ ad nn ¢ eeding) rong he concrete ers tor 
Plums tn Abundance A.T ; f Michel Pe eg Ee ee RR ICT teain, having some men front the | have been completed and the steel is 
. Tarnning of Michel was in Cole- Callies as well as from Hillerest, while | expected in a few days 
ee man this week. MAKES UNTRUTHFUL STATEMENTS ABOUT J BULKG |Scimnan nnn, avdetca by, cul: one - A tinge tne til im butlisa Dates 
©. W. Sinith of Fernie was in town mah as they were short « tan, at Carbondale. It will be one of the 
on Wednesday. . . A P 3 In the first half Frank scored a ost up-to-date els i » Px 
Call for resday The Fernie Saices since it has published two deliberate a = ; : * reer i‘ ’ ; ge deat rage hoe ae 
L. A. Manl f i h > i roe “ _ we ene . ‘ oe jee HiThgs ht “— wre ‘a o The gradi ig for the electric » 
a cool, week nercdh tohtdnsons tik Spokane this | falsehoods viz, “non-payment of $4.50" and “that the business Coleman. lt wa en that the bet- | ;. alk shines hag highs 
: ceed manager of the MINER was approached to join.a union” has pub- | tis svirted in earnest, Almost tWolmeet ina week, while te el “a 
refreshing, Mr, and Mrs. T, Saunders of Pinch-| lished another one sd thousand dollars was up at one time age + ee a 
. , P me more damaging and glaring than ever. Here ras ep wone sme lat the tipple end is already started. 
exquisite er Creek were in town this week, lit is, In the second half Coleman with the The brid 
. 4» : Re 1 big bridge across the McGilli- 
wae . W. H. Murr, returwed from Calgary Bulko, the scab has shown the white feather as all seabs and cowards aR woe te khele SECU S eaee Nee ray Creek i wider constructi 
invigorating, on Sunday morning. He had a good | verde fe hag | 6 renee i ne w Canadian union and having checked off $5 although enlv two were allowed, In- T tne her + an abutt ao na yew 
: . P r b rom the last pay of each of the members, he has done the usual scabby |dividually Frank had the strongest | eee ety 2s hea etrianatsa iad 
unintoxicating, prc "t ihe pit nek anor san wg hi skipped to parts unknown and ony the ‘Lab hi by |team but weve un ble to win owing t | Siready Guage, 
: ma _.| pitv on his poor measlv soul. T) ? ; ae anaelang> Mehisi ayy! : 
drink of — : par “ry — purchased two) inion that he was forming of Slave eer iP tans. " Mint tains mil ene the superb combination work of the | Lian slupe at the mouth of the mine, 
splendid milch cows to replace the | did join were sorry as soon as the »y fond out the thue state of aff: die. Th: 2 Coleman boys: tebe pcttene Bees wm cana Sica 
one recently burned. pete Arsene in by John Bulko’s lies and deceitful practices. We predicted a The exctirsionists speut two pleas- |.¥" done, is down 302 feet. Work 
, ; sudden te , ‘ : ‘ 3 ; me , ‘ 
T. B. Brandon, editor of the Paas| | ns wi ager pn tego eo ee bbetded Pot - As, ayn: peak ajant hours in Michel after the game alao has been done north and south at 
newspapers paid Pincher Creek a busi- | Miner on the Canadian union, & congratulate the Coleman | and returned to their homes much | his level, while parallel air-ways to 


Soda Water 


ness visit gn Tuesday. 


Mr. Seller, of the law firm of Palmer, 
Thomson and Sellar, attends Blair- 
more one day in each week. 


« Pastime 
Pool Room 


Is the place to spend 
your leisure hours. All 
admit that more pleasure 
is derived from ‘a game of 
Pool or Billiards than any 
other indoor amuspment. 


We stock the highest 


grades of imported Ciftrs 
and Cigarettes. Our line _ 


rag 


A large number of.good runners are 
training faithfully for the great 
marathon on Thanksgiving day. 


Hardie Turnbull late of the Meditine 
Hat Furnitnre Co., has accepted a 
position in D. J Hill’s hardware store. 


Rev. Mr. Bott arrived in town from 
Fishburn on Thursday morning. He | 
will conduct services here on Sunday. 


The Misses Sunstrum of the Blair- 
more telephone office were in Cole- 
man Tuesday evening to attend the 
opera, 

A large number of the firernen are 
sleeping in the fire-hall now, | This 


fighters. 


ere a aa eee 


thie ticle a 


smokers: } 18. com- Gur cok odin al 
plete. the transportation of wheat there is 


much delay in getting cars for ship- 
ping coal. 


We solicit a share of. , 
Victoria Rebekab lodge will hold 
your patronage. their regular meeting, Tuesday, 


October 5th. All members are re- 


quested to attend, 


H. E. Lyon of Blairmore, was in 
Coleman on Monday on business, con- 
nected with the old Foothills Job Print | 
& News Company. 


' } Nlex. Morrison & Co. 


66 if you come 

ome S our way we 
will send 

overflowing values your way. If you 
leave a $ with us it is merely ex- 
changing the mouey for its equivalent 


There will be an important meeting 
in the Public Hall Sunday evening at 
7,30, to discuss matters pertaining to 
the Canadian Union, 


Ww i ; ; 
to jewel hapegatanty Y Da pain ss yo Owing to a typograpical error the 
the ‘monev, If you are x» careful word should in the s Ta of T. W. 
spender this store will appeal to you Davies should have read could, The 
on the soore of economy. If ly alkie entire meaning Was changed. 
afraia of theclosest scrutiny this is a| J. W. Bennett, agent for the 


good place to come. It is a good place 
to come to fcr every reason that 
makes one store better than another. 


Scranton Correspondence School, was 


in Coleman on Wednesday looking 


Glad to greet you at any time. after the students. of the Seranton 
School. . 

Rev. Mr. Jones will preach in the 

Alex. Cameron Institutional church next Sunday. | 


Rey. T. M, Murray will take the east 
appointments of Frank, Bellevue and 
Hillcrest. 


Owing to press of business the 


Watchmaker, Optician 


and Issuer of Marriage Licenses athletic meeting was not held last 
Satuday. The postponed meeting 
will be held to-morrow evening, 

Saturday. 


,E. Disney 


Contractor and Builder. 


the Public Hall. This will be the 


surrounding towns. 


Brick, Lime, Hard Wall 
Plaster, Coast Flooring, 


held on. Sunday, October 
follows : — COLEMAN — Holy Com 
munion at 8am, and Evening Praye 


Martin Bowman, who is workiug| el 


[in the machine shop of the Interna- This ; 
‘| tional, bad ‘his leg sevevely ns a the is achonor 


J, Angus McDonald will be in Cole- | 
map ou October 10th to address the | 
menibers of the Canadian Union in 


most important meeting this fall and 
large numbers ave expected frou the 


Church of England services. will be 
Srd, as} 


Now, Bulko, as the Fernie Ledger well knows, has not de- 
serted the Canadian union but is in Coleman, alive and well and 
able to fight the Socialistic platform of the U. M. W. of A. as 
ever. He did go to a neighboring town to purchase two cows 
which should be more important news for the Ledger to print | 
than most of its vaporings, 


anything. 


From the financ ial statement of the 1 
June ‘09. 


pleased with the day’s sport. 


| ic aA 8cOoO 

Cic 
Any paper with the following liabilities is liable to publish |cesco ¢ di Bellina Civiarelly  edci. 
| Bellissimo divertimento edci "e 


. M. W. of A. for |" bellissinio divegtimento. 


the extent of one hundred and seventy 
feet have been completed. The 
| first room has been made and the first 
| pillar is 100 feet by 275 feet. The de- 
Enrico Cocciolone e stia velopment work in the mine is being 


“ 
jive 


UN BATTESIMO DI. UNA FANCIULLA 
Il signor 


| Moglie Pasqualina Cocciolone Domen- | carried out in the most efficient man- 


reo hanno battezzato Teresa | ner and which accounts for the large 


iarelly la Figlia di Ciciarelly Fran- Sem soars of coal. 


" “ STEPHEN JANOSTAK 


infant daughte r| 


The baptism of the 


Overdraft at tne vank & 2122.67 |of Frank Ciciarelly took place last | — THE — 
Bills payable 2 2077 YQ ° |week. Henry Cocciolone and hi vif 
$ 3977, 28 | ) 1 ne and dus wife 
Accounts payable ~ $ 7161.83 | were the god-parents, The child was EAST END GROCER 
- . - : i is | christened: Teresa Ciciarelly. After Groceries 
ee ads anced by Distriet rept rd Aug. 08, $21.490.71 | the ceremony there jas an informal Provisions 
gainst this there. are bills receivable of $ 5206.92 reception, to which a large number 


This leaves the Ledger so far in the hole that no business |°! friends attended. 


man would care to even calculate. 
Reports to hand from Fernie say that at-a meeting of the 


last, the editor of the Fernie Ledger was unanimously 
combined © of president and secretary of that 
cred eae va thane pee che eapder 


— 


tad PAP 


eacsemnl 


Rev. James and Mrs. Sargent o 
Blairmore | Blairmore, paid Lille friends a visit on 
Tuesday. 

Mrs. Charles Faure returned home 
on Tuesday after an extended visit to 
Winnipeg. 

F. Baker, butcher for P. Burns, 
left and is succeeded by 
Michel, B.C. 

Miss Nortoy, from Kenora, Ontar io, 
is the new schoql teacher here in place | 
f Mr. Keith who left a short time 


ayo, | 


What happened the 
waterworks? 


John Baird moved into his finé new 
dwelling on Monday: ‘ 


Blairmore is to have an Oddfellow’s 
lodge in the near future. 


has | 
| 


a man from | 
J. Montalbetti ‘will open his 
furniture store on Monday 

J. EB, Woods, of Pincher Creek, 
spent a few days in town this week. 


new 


lj 


| 


Spence Lewis returned from Pincher | 
Creek where he gathered in 
prizes in sight with Lioness, 


0 


| J. R. Morris has resigned his posi- 

all the | tion at the mine here to’take another | 
| position at the | Royal 

“ of | Lethbridge. 


Collieries, | 


J J. Fleutot, managing director 


the West Canadian Collieries, Limit-| Mrs, Wright, 
|ed, left for France Wednesday. ij here a few days ago to ‘ibn ‘ie hus- 
Mis. Sergeant Haslet leaves for band who i ay bookkeeper for the West} 
Macleod this week to join her hus- Canadian Collieries, They will make | 


band. ‘They will reside in Macleod in this place their future home. 


the future. 


ADDITIONAL: LOCALS 


Mrs, George P. Hinds and wife, of 
Stillwater, Minn,, are expected here 
this week to spend the winter with} 4. ©. Brovey, went to Hillevest on 
their son Frank. | Tuesday. . 


At the ennual meeting of the Cana- 
| dian) Federation of labor the resolution 
favoring amalgiunation of the P. Ww. | 
A., Canadian Eederation of Railway | 
Canadian 


contract of 
at the 
for 


F. J, Knight has the 
| buikding the large trestle 
ment plaut, It will be used 
veying rock to the works. 
| Employees and the 
Douglas Wilson returned from Spo-| yorkers of Canada 
kune Monday, where he was awarded | phere ave already 20,000 members. 
— na tb be oly Me tl mace! ¢,B, Baker and B, M. Stitt, botl 
DUE, SCORED LO Te SAORI VAS | well known business nien of Coleman, 
only five seconds behind the fastest ; : , 
Py ete ot (Hind el dine have taken over the Albion 
aha, " we “ oa os a” rivet Calgary, This hotel is situated close | 
pra wa . are 5 oy ik rf hem, to the Elbow river and is in the midst 
,) =] 
Of @ CaAnaeian Cut Bd. ice us ayetus | of one of the finest residential sections 
that of an American, so Douglas got} 
a of Calgary. 
it in the neck, 


coh- 


» 


* 


popular hostelry. 


Mouldings, Doors and 
Windows always on 
hand. 


~ umber of all Kinds 


at-7 pun.; PRANK — Holy 
minion av ll a.m.; 
Evening Prayer at 3 p.m. 


take a position under his brother wh 


cupied the position of Fire- wit 


years, 
O, N, Ross, of Fernie, 


Notary Public. 


Bank of Saturday and has now a lange 


“Pincher Creek and | of men and teams engaged 
Ps mr ss wr tlt hosed 


Desig "a, 904, MnivoR 2 
rea rau oe ma oA oy Se ea 


OCom- 
BLAIRMORE-— 


James Hilling leaves this week to 


is General Superintendent and Vice- 
President of the Bache-Denwan Coal reported having 4 very 
Co., Midland, Arkansas, He has oc- 


the International for aboyt three The logging camp sede6u ‘ip round 
bas: secured | operations in No, I camp lastoweek. 


the sole ageney for the McGillivray 
Oreck chal, He. apsived 4p town onl. yy Hiaadniok 


Mr. and Mrs. Disney entertained a 
nuuber of friends at their residence 
| af Monday evening Sept. 27th, Cards 


McLaren's s Mill 
,}and music were the attractions until 


Miss Ritchie attended the Firemen's 
midnight. A very dainty lunch was 
ball at Coleman last Friday night and served, aftcy which the ghesta depatt- 


pig ed feeling indebted very much to their 


oO 


Colemanites do 
hearted way: 


eveuing, 


h | things in a half-b evening they had ggent. 


A number of friends surprised Me 


will facilitate the work of the fire-| Ananias’ club, held within the precincts of Stanley's Sanctum, all the Drug Stores in the Pass. 


Mine | 
] 
was, passed, | 


Hotel, | 


A large. number of the 
| Crow's Nest Pass people stay at this | 


Tre CoLeMAN MINER. is for\sale at 


—ao 


ip i ig towns our I 
stock of 


Fashionable 
Trimmed. Hats 


and 


veiw owt UOntrimmed Shapes 


fe _ Direct from the centres of fashion __asmm 


La Toque Russe, Hello People Sailors and ail the popular shapes 
Prices reasonable 


Coleman Millinery Parlors 


SH ececevececeesesese Coeeeeeeeooos 


We carry a full line of Hard- 
ware, House Furniture, Crock- 
ery, Fishing Tackle and all 


kinds of sportsmen’'s outfits, 


Our prices are reasonable 


host and hostess for the enjoyetie 


once wore. George Ritchie started | and Mes, T, B, Brandon at their home 


goes into camp No. 2 
on the Crow's Nant next Money. 


in the Cameron Block on Weduenday, 


anc’ our goods strictly first- 


class 


_ Plumbing : a ‘Specialty. 


ee 


e 


TAKEN BY STORM, 


The Man Who, Was Always on 
Hand When Trouble Came. 


‘By ALICE WHITE. 
iCepryright, 198, by Associated Literary 
Press.) 


In her youvuger days Bertha had 
made fun of him. 

When she was only sixteen—Ralph 
fittie more—she hed caught her foot in 
a failroad bridge, and he had fun 
bravely to her rescue and released her. 
Then when he had her safely in the 
aiding; with the great yawning trestle 
below them and the engine, rocking, 
pusned them, he: had forgotten to re- 
lease bis bold of her. She had become 
avery at the smiling of the engineer 
and had jerked herséif away impa- 
tiently without so much as a word of 
thanks. 

Then there was the runaway horse 
and the mixing of reins and dash- 
boards. ‘Ralpb was the first to come 
and pull ber from the debris. When 
she told of a pain in ber arm he bhur- 
ried away for the doctor. 
he sat by her while ber arm was heal- 
fing and read from the book that in- 
terested her. 

Even then Bertha smiled 
Raiph's name was mentioned. 

Always be was at her side when she 
encountered trouble of any kind, but 
sehe seemed not to votice him. 


when 


smile were all she ever gave him. 
Years after that last incident the 
cyclone cawe. Bertha bad shaken her 
head to two young men before that 
event. She bad been away to school 
aud had visited summer resorts and 


fiad been ut the seaside and the winter | 


hotels in the south. 


These men were eligible, too, as men | 


go. But somehow there seemed to be 
something lacking. It made little dif- 
ference where the incompatibility was. 
Bertha gave her dnswer, and. ber 


motber was surprised when the ulti- | 


taatum to the second one was given. her arin: 


“1 do not wish to influence you.” 
Mrs. Ogden said, “but I fear you may 
make «a mistake. There is something 
to recommend the latter. He is 
wealthy us well as good looking.” 

“But I do not feel toward him as I 
should. Some way there is something 


Afterward | 


A cas- | 
ual nod of thanks and an indifferent | 


lousened themestves from the ferice. 
and rolled past. Once a stray paper 
blundered along. Yet the girl could 
feel litte if any wind, 
Suddenly the sky grew dark, and the 
sun, which had been shining, regard 
; lexs of the things going on below, wat 
shut ont. The snakelike cloud shot 
| into the sky above, and all wae dark 
‘ In the distance was the foaring of @ 
cataract, And nearer and nearer it 
came, filling the universe with fear. 
The dust of the road swept back, and 
there was a contrary current in the 
air. Even the pony stopped and turned 
about. Neither did he mind the whip 
which fell on his flank, but backed and 
turned about until he faced the cloud 
| in the distance and then stubbornly 
stood there. Bertha dismounted and 
tossed the nseless rein over a post of 
the wire fence and whipped heft. own 
| skirts as she-gazed with fright.at the 
| clond—the cloud twisting and roaring 
| and the lightning flashing from the 
| middle of its dark folds. 
| 


Bertha was alone. 

| The course of the clond changed, and 

it seemed to hurry acrogs the valley 
| that stretched away between the girl 
; and the houses and spires. A clond of 
; dust followed and the roaring, almost 
| unbearable, of the thunder. 
| was a farmhouse in the path of the 
cloud. Bertha clasped her bands as 
| she saw the inmates hurry like wild 
| qtinils into the orchard, saw the barns 
| and the stacks melf, ns it were, in the 
| blast, and where they had stood there 
| was naught of them when the cloud 
| passed on. But the house was there, 


and in the mist of dust the family | 


came from the trees of the orchard. 

Then the wind reached Bertha, and 
the grass bent to the ground and 
| seemed to hide under the sod below. 
| The pony bent his neck and closed his 
| eyes. The cloud hastened toward the 
| girl, and she stepped ‘back to await the 
crash of the elements—stepped into the 
| path and was caught by a friendly 
hard 

Ralph Moore was there. 
{ Why. Bertha could not inquire, for 
the roar of the cy¢lone was too loud 
| and the play of the lightning and 
thunder too sharp. She understood 
when he motioned to a hollow beyond 
a hill, and like a deen she ran to safe- 
| ty. Ralph was at her side and canght 
pulling her down as the 
"ing passed over their hends and left 

s cloud of dust and splinters and pa- 
per and straw and grass. Gradually 
the roaring died away, and even the 
clond unwound its hold upon the sky 
and disappeared as a puff of smoke 
disappears. 

Bertha then thought of the rescuer 
by her side. “Why are you here?" she 


| 


| 


BALPH WAS 


AT HER SIDE AND CAUGHT 

HER ARM. 
wrong with me. and 
what, | know he is wealthy, and all 
that, drives good horses and has serv- 
auts to answer-every beck and call. It 


would bave beeu av easy life, with lots | 


of society avd all that sort of thing. 
Oaly the giving up of my ideals—it 
would be too much, | could pot.” 


_ ‘Tbe mother sighed as she gazed on | 


the cloned door, “What can she 
want.” she asked of the silence, “or 
whom?" 

Time answered the mother, bur it | 


Was two yeurs later. 


Hertha breathed the air of the west- | 


ere prairie in the early spring and saw 
the fields grow greev and then pink 
and white, while the wind came over 
tbe hills with the freshness of a pew 
summer on their wings. Alone she 


rode iuto the country and knew the | 


rouds that led to the town, where her 
trotber was in business. 


One day in May, when the fields 
Were bine with blossoms, she rode 
aiowly toward the hotel. On the bill 


heyond were the spires and roofs of 
the city, and across her path was a 
rfiiroad with its glittering ribbon of 
afvel winding inte the distance. 

Hat there was a peculiar cloud tn 
tiv southwest, twisting and winding 
fuse the sky. Bertha met a farmer 
When he bad passed there was a 
arnd of horses’ hoofs in the dusty 
road. The air, however, was still 
Even the birds and bees were silent. 
Tre cloud grew darker and pushed 
newer the ground, Faster and faster 
aotl blacker and blacker came the im- 
peading storm. 

| WKertha measured the distauve to the 
lown with her eye and glanced over 
her shoulder at the threatening cloud. 
‘fis her beat. she could not reach the 
heunes before the rain came, She 
urzed her pony lute a canter. She 
role past hedges and fields that were 
upen to the whole world. Birds flew 

he hollew beyond. Bits of dust 
the road and whipped away 
' . fitems of grass that 


wits the snows of winter sad Iuck aay, ‘Dears, deary we!” 


| to her mother tn the eas 


| repartee, 


I cannot tell j 


fo the ground and darted into 


asked, turning to her companion. | 

“Business.” Ralph replied. “You 
see, my horse refused to go farther, 
and | tried to come here. Then I saw 
a woman in the road and brought her 
along. It was you, But I deserve no 
eordilit.” - ort gS on @ rts Tene 

“Whenever I have heen in trouble 
you have come to me. Do you remem- 

pas 

“Remember! . And Ralph told her 
of the things he had meant to say, and 
Bertha listened. : 

When she had found her horse and 
had returned to the village she wrote 
and the let- 
ter lay for many days” unanswered, | 
Then Mrs. Ogden said Ralph would be 
welcome. When the long days came 
there was a wedding. and Ralph took 
his place forever ut Bertha’s side. 

Not Worth Shingling. 

The tate ‘Thomas Kone, “the satlor’s 
missionary.” was the soul of kindli- 
ness, but he was seldom worsted in 
One of the many instances 
of this given in his published life is 
the following: 

“His work was not without its bu‘ 
morous side. Among the vew men 
there were always some who sought 
a littl amusement at bis expense, 
but they reckoned withont their. host. 
His kindly manner never changed. 
The smile never left his face, There 
was no venom in the “retort, but it 
seldom failed to silence the inter- 
rupter. The laugh raised at his ex- 
pense made it quite certain that no 


In front | 


young folk, who ure laughing gayly 
and are loading the weapon 
muzzle with old shoes and rice. 


second attempt would be made, 
“Seeing him approaching one day, 
one of a group of sailors announced 
his intention of having some fun. He 
| stepped forward and removed his hat, 
revealing a perfectly smooth craw, 
| and asked: " 
“Can you tell me why my heads 
| so bald, while all my companions have 
| plenty of hair? 
| “*l don't know,’ was the smiling re- 
ply, ‘unless the reason given me the 
other day by a farmer would apply— 


that an empty barn is not worth 
| shingling.’"—Judge. ~ 
Etiquette. 


The late George W. Harvey, Wash- 
dngton’s noted caterer, was an admira- 
ble after dinner speaker. A Wuaashing- 
ton correspondent recailed the other 
jay a press banquet that Mr. Harvey 
once attended, 

“He gave." said the correspondent, 
“some funny advice to the woman's 
page editors present He suggested 
that they brighten up thetr ‘etiquette 
Jepartments’ by the tutrodtefion of 
really interesting rules of etiquette, 

“Then he rattled off «jot of rules 
like this: 

“Never* wear automobile goggles 
when riding on au electric car. Our 
best people consider it pretentious. : 

“If some one accidentally treads on 
your heel and says, ‘f beg your par 
jon.’ make no reply. Hf you would be 
thought a true gentleman simply scowt 
and pass on. 

“A’ gentleman xhould never ajow a 
lady to pay for anything. ‘This, of 
vourse, does not refer to the titled 
ausbands of American heiresses. . 

' “Never try to alight from a lady's 
gain when.in motion. . 
“If you are a golfer and have had 


casually, 


on their honeymoon trip,” eKplains one 
of the joyous party. 
clear the steeple of the church we are 
going to let them have the contents of 
this guo.”—Chicago Puyst. 


at the assizes seewed much cast down 


THE MINER, COLEMAN, ALBERTA. 


HTS CLEVER MOVE. 


How @ Queer City Tenant Outwitted 
the Landlord. 

HEN recently teasing 1 house ip 
a fashionable suburb of Phila. | 
deiphia the lessee failed to ex- 
amine closely the ternm of the lease, | 
After a tine bis landiord called and | 
reminded hin that be was Bound todo | 
all the outside pulnting at cériain in | 
tervals. The tennant protested to wait, | 
so he engaged painters and ordered | 
them to paitit the whole front of the | 
aouse red, white and bine—tiu stripes, 
When it-wrs finished the veighbor- 
hoo foxe up in urtias, and the landiord | 
wis frantic. Jbe tennayt politely ex: | 
plained that there was nothing in the 
lease about the color, so he lotended 
to Hhish the job by paliuting the back 
of the house green with large yellow | 
spots, ‘The laudlord”saw that he bad 
met pis match, and within a few days 
the tenant bad a new lease in which 
the landlord undertook to do all the 
outside painting. - Lippincott’'s Maga- 
zine. 


are you doing under the bed, ‘Tips? 

Tips— Looking for a mark that we 
lost, aren't I, my dear? 

Mrs. Tips— Yes, but you can come 
out now. You can look for it again 
after Herr Graun has gone.—Fliegend 
Blatter. , 


The Wane of the Honeymoon. 

“Haven't you forgotten something?” 

the sweet young wife called to bim 
from tHe open doorway. 

He stopped and fumbled in his pock- 
ets, 

“What is it?” 

“You—you.used to kiss me when you 
started downtown.” she said, with a 
little: flush on her rounded cheeks. 

“Oh, is that ‘it?’ he cried as. he re- 
traced his steps. “There you are. And, 
say, I'll take enough for four mornings 
ahead. 
car!” : 

And he, made the gravel fly as be 
raced for the street crossing.—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


Hang it all, there goes my 


| 

| 

Braun (findin&*bia neighbors ip the 
midst of a domesfic quarrel)— Put what 


In the Future. 

Pausing at the eutrance§ to 
COUCH y PeTel Chewy ending ceretn oes 
is being performed, we note an airship 
tugging at its moorings and at one 
side concealed in the sbrubbery a huge 
mortar or siege gun. About this tat- 
ter are grouped a merry purty of 


to the 
“What are you duing?’ we inquire 
“They're going away in their airship 


“Just when they 


Did Not Like the Jury. 
A tallar who was defendant In a case 


whev brought up for trial. 

“What's the trouble?” whispered his 
counsel, observing his client’s distress 
93 be surveyed the jurymen. 

“It looks pretty bad for me.” said 
the defendant, “unless sowie steps are 
takep to dismiss that Jury and get in 
u new lot. There ain't a may amonyz 
‘em but what owes me money tory} 
clothes,"—San Francisco Chrouicie, \ 


Singular and Plural, 
“Whenever she gets to thinking how 
much they're ip debt it affects ber 
uerved,” 


“Hub! The way it affects her bus- 
hand is singular.” a 
“How singular?” \ 


“Just singular. It affects his ‘nerve.’ 
He tried to borrow a bundred from 
te today.”—Catholic Standard aud 
‘Times. 


\ New Scheme. 

Jimmy—What: yer looking so gay 
about, kiddo? Yer'll get a licking when 
yer get howe for goiug in swimming. 

Petey—Oh, no. | told dad | bad been 
in swimming and got. the licking be- 
fore 1 left home. Now | can swim 
without anytbing op my mind.— Denver 
News. 


Contradicted. 

The play was dull from start to end. 
and the autbor thus addressed a 
friend: “If ‘twas not a bit, ‘twas a 
miss, for | didn't hear a single hiss.” 

“True.” said his friend-“but in sucb 
weather no man can biss and gape to- 
getber.”—Detrvit Free Press. 


A Pointer. 
“Boy, have you seen a valuable, hat- 
pin? 1 can't find it anywhere,” 
“Which way was the pin headed, 
ma'am ?’"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


She Dusted Him, 
Mrs. BeshanisMau is made of dust. 
Benfiam—| wish you wouldn't use a 
rolling pin for a dusi brush. —Phbiladel- 
phia Ledger. 


pe Wer ” Wise Wife. 
" said the newspaper 
“my wife helps me in my work 
usually draws my salary.” — 
City Times. 


artist, 
“She 
Kaowss 
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A PAIR OF SURPRISES 


They Came With a Talk About the 
Girl’s Engagement. 


By) JEANNETTE WALDEN, 
[Copyright, 1909, by Associated Literary 
Press.) 


The girl made a droll effort to match 
her steps to the strides of the tall, 
grave man with whom she was walk- 
ing. 

Their caddies followed somewhat 
hopelessly in the rear, bristling with 
the implements of golf. 

“Hal, I never saw you in such a. hor- 
rid hurry,” laughed the girl, “and 1 
never saw you look so—so cross.” She 
raised to his a fair face glowing from 
exercise and blue eyes dancing with 
teusing imps. 

“Oh, how thoughtless of me, my 
dear.” The man slackened his pace 
abruptly and looked down at his com: 
panion with an indulgent smile—a 
smile which lighted up his face with a 
flash of pleasure, though it faded 
quickly, leaving the shadow of painful 
contemplation. 

“Out with it, friend,” encouraged the 
girl, \giancing up at him through a 
maze of blond ringlets. “Are you in 
love?’ Her voice died out on.the last 
word, as if frightened at its own au- 
dacity, and her color spread to her 
temples. Sut she walked on gayly be- 
side her meditative escort. 

“Vivian’—the girl’s name as he ut- 
tered it wos gharged at once with a 
tender sympathy and a portentous se- 
riousness—"*] have something on my 
mind which concerns you as much— 
perhaps more than it does myself. In 
fact, I've brought you out here today 
to talk with you about it. I can think 
better in the open.” 

“] wondered why you had conde- 
scended to come,” laughed the girl, 
still apparently unimpressed by his 
mood. “Do you know it bas been ages 
since you have ventured so far from 
home with me?” : 

“Press of business,” apologized the 
man weakly. 

“And that interesting woman,” sup- 
plemented the girl, “whoever she ‘is.” 

The man ignored her challenge. He 
seemed too deeply troubled to respond 


BHE SPRANG UP AND TURNED HER BAOK, 
MOVING BLOWLY AWAY. 


to trivialities, “Well, Vivian, shall we 
go to the club-veranda for our talk or 
seek some hammock on the links, with 
a busb to shbeiter us from this over- 
familiar breeze?” 

“Right bere ion this little depression, 
witb the white rock shelf to sit on,” 
‘and the girl was comfortably en- 
sconced before'the words ‘were out of 
her mouth, the bright scarlet of her 
jacket udding a touch of brilliancy to 
the landscape. 

“But, Hal, what's the use of tolltas 
me if it's bard for you to talk a t 
itv’ There was sympathy as well as 
absolute confidence in the deep blue 
eyes. “You have always decided for 
me and taken care of my business. I! 
can’t do half as well for myself as you 
have always done for me.” 

“Thank you, dear.” 4s he gravely 
bowed be bared his head, exposing his 
closely cropped wavy brown hair light- 
ly streaked witb gray, “But this is 
@ personal mutter,” he continued as he 
seated himself beside her, “A guard- 
ian, however useful, does not in this 
enlightened age make or break an ep- 
gagement.” ; 

“But | am engaged already—at least 
I think 1 am. But that reminds me— 
1 haven't heard from Tom for a long 
time.” 

She spoke with an air of unconcern, 
while ber companion observed her 
closely, 

“What if 1 should tell you that it 
seems ,best to postpone your marriage, 
Vivian?” 

“] should say that would be perfect- 
ly jolly!” exclaimed the girl, with a 
sincerity that was wholly unaffected. 

“l know, Vivian, you have never 
been in a burry to set the day, but 

what if—what if’—be watched het 
narrowly—“I should say that it mighi 
be best for you to anpul the engage 
ment to Tom Rowland—for a time at 
least?" - 
' Phe girt leaned over and rested 
hands upon bis knee, looking at 
(‘up into bis solicitous gray eyes. . 


‘ 


%23 


would make me huppler than anything 
else in the world.” 
“Vivian! You don’t love him, then!” 
“I do not, Hal.” ’ ‘ 
{ “Well, then, I'm relieved,” he said 
earnestly. 
“Why do you say that? Why are 


you giad?” It was the girl's turn to. 


| 

| 

| 

| be intense. 

| “Because, dear, he has proved bim- 


do you care to know”"— 
She shook her head. 
anything ubpleasant, pleage. But is It 
only on my account that pou are gind 
| 1s that ally” 

She sprang up and turned her back. 
moving slowly away, while he watch 
ed her with puzzled surprise. 

“Vivie, child, come back!” he called. 

She turned and came swiftly to ber 
seat upon the rock, 

“You won't hide anything from your 
best friend, little girl?” 

“Hal, do you doubt me? I have not 
cared for Rowland—not as | should 
since the first month 1 came-to your 
mother’s home, and that is over a year 
now.” 

He took ‘ber hand tn b'~ own. 

“You bave cared for some one else, 
then?” His tone was-cuasual, but a 
sudden light came into his eves. 

She flashed him one look from flut- 
tering eyelids. 

“You, Vivian—you, darling—love an 
old fellow jike me! I can’t believe it 
Tell me, dear.” | He took both her 
hands in his. . 

She toked up then unflinchingly 
The color fled from her face, leaving it 
pure ivory. It is so,’’ she said sim- 
ply. “ 

For a second they gazed into each 
other's eyes. 

“But what 
teased Vivian. 

“What woman?” he asked plankly. 

“Why, the one who has been taking 
you away so much of late, keeping you 
downtown to dinners, inviting vou ont 
every other evening to the club, caus- 
ing you auto trips to the country and 
making you work’ whole Sundays at 
the office?” 

“Oh.” he laughed, “you—you are the 

oman who has kept me away. 1 
knew that I couldn't see so inuch of 
you and be loyal to Tom Rowland. So 
you see, little girl, you were not the 
only one in love.” 

“But come.” ‘he’ added as he raised 
her to her feet; “let’s carry the good 
i] 

1 


about the woman?” 


news to mother. She will be overjoyed 
to learh that she is not to lose you.” 


» Unsimplified English. 

These samples of homophony show 
our language as it may be and often 
is writ. At bome our funny spelling 
is as odd as abroad, 

A rite suite little buoy, the sun of 
a grate kernel, with a rough about his 
neck, flue up the rode as swift as eh 
dear. After a thyme he stopped at a 
gnu house and wrung the belle. His 


tow hurt hymn and he Knended wrest. | 


+ He SOV WE wots jie Apres, 
pail face. A feint mown of pane rows 
from his ips. ‘he made who herd the 
belle was about to pair a pare, but. 
she through it aside and ran. with awl 
her mite for fear her guessed would 
knot weight. But wen she saw the 
little won, tiers stood in her blew eyes 
at the site. 

“Ewe poor deer! 
hear? 


Why due yew lye 
Ewer dyeing, aye fear.” 


rite, but now I'm feint to the corps 
Eye aught too bee shone a quite 
plays.” 

“Aisle dew my pbést four you, neigh 
moor’ she cried, fore her burt was 
full of whoa. 

Sew she boar hymn to a rheum wear 
he mite be a-loan, gave bim bred and 
mete, held cent under his knows, tide 
his choler and beau, rapped him warm. 
ly, gave him sum suite drachm from 
| & viol, till at last be went fourth hail 
and well as a young hoarse. His ayes 
shown, his cheeks were read as a 
flour, and he gambled a bole our 
Hens thee end of hour tail.—New York 
Tribune. 


Murder Will Out, 

In a county seat in One of the mid- 
die western states dwelt a lawyer 
who, after a practice of thirty years. 
had accumulated a competence and 
retired. Being a man of much more 
than ordinary ability, an excellent 
speaker, entertaining decided political 
views and enjoying the contidence of 
the conmunity, be was urged by his 
friends to run for congress. He re 
fused, In vain they pointed out the 
fact that a nomination would be equiv- 
alent to an election and pledged them- 
selves to secure his nomination, 
would not listen to them. A man 
high in. the political councila of the 
state came to see him and added bi» 


always requires explanation as 
"sl Woman tn om 


persuasion, 

“You ought to take that office.” he 
said. “It might lead to something 
higher. You would make a natidhal 
reputation.” 

“That's what I am afraid of.” 

“What do you mean by that?” 

“Well.” anawered the lawyer hesi- 
tatingly, “1 will tell you, but it is in 
strict confidence. It must not go any 
fureher. Many years ago, when | 
was young apd inexperienced, | pub- 
lished a small volume of original poet. 
ry. &o far as I know there fs not a 
copy of that hook in existence pow. 
but one would turn up in some corner 
of the world if I were to run for of 
fice, and the papers would print ex- 
tracts from it. 1 wouldn't have that 
happen for a million dollars. No, sir, 
nothing doing!’—Youth’s Companion. 


- An Incomplete Assertion. 
“I am a self madé man.” remarked 
the aggressive eltizen. _ 
“Weill.” answered Grandpa Whet 
stone. “go ahead.” 3 
“What more is there to say?” 
“That remark about being self mane 


“Know,” he said, “isle soon bee awl: 


! 
{ 
‘ 


self unworthy of you. Do you wish— | 


He | 


CHARGED WITH THEFT gp 


A Queer Trial In Which Was Used 
a Queer Detense. 


SHIPPING A CASE OF GOLD. 


“Don't tell me on Solution of the Difference tr 


| 


Weight of the Box at Cape Nome and 
at San Francieeo—The Clever Move 
ot an Astute Young Lawyer. 


One of the most interesting trials 
that ever took piace to any country 
wue that of James Stevens in the Call- 
foriia courts for theft. The circum- 
stances were as follows: 

‘here were foor prospectors ip the 
Klondike region when the’ gold fever 
there was at its beight, among whom 
Stevens wns one. They “struck ft 
rich.” divided up and started out for 
the United States. Just before leav- 
ing Stevens got into a faro game and 
lost everything he had. Winter was 
coning on and he bade fair to starve 
unless something was done for him. 
So the other three decided to pay him 
so much to guard their dnst on the 
ship and pay his way home to San 
Francisco. They each had their share 
ot dust) and vuggets accurately 
welghed and then put them into a 
common pile, pending. of course, their 
reapportionmenut on reac bing port. 

This they placed in oa strong bor 
whieh they nailed uy and sealed care- 


fuity, It was Stetetix duty to watcb 
this by day and sleep Ly it bg vigor 
until the destination wus reached. 


There was exactly 200 pounds avoirdu- 
pois of the gold, sworn to by a regular 
weigher. It was worth a great deat 
otumoney. f 

Well, everything went along smoothly 
until San Francisco was reacbed, Ste- 
vens seeming to appreciate what bis 
former partners were doing for bim 
and guarding bis trust jealously. When 
the ship came into port the box was 
immediately removed. under the super- 
vixion of Stevens, to a place of re- 
ress #0 that each could take his 
gsbare aghin and deduct so mucb for 
Stevens’ pay. 

it was tound that instead of having 
6) pounds of gold as before there was 
now onty a fraction over 508 pounds. 
‘be partners were loath to distrust 
Stevens and had jt reweighed twice, 
but witb the same resuit each time. 

Renssured as they were of his guilt 
and baving contempt for such ingrari- 
tude, they immediately swore out & 
warrant ‘fob bis arrest. He all the 
time protested his innocence, but was 
not able to account for the loss. 

The poor fellow was thrown into 
prison and beld for trial. Not having 
any money or friends, he guve up all 
hope of being acquitted, as the cir- 
ees evidence seemed absolute- 
ly net him A yvyouRg lawyer was 
appointed by the court to defend him. 
This young man, ‘Thaddeas Wayne by 
name, set to work on the seemingly 
bopeless job with great enthusiasm, 
as. be bad few clieuts anybow and 
plenty of time. 

The case was soon called and all the 
circumstantial evidence set forth. 
Wayne did not even question a wit- 
Dess. 

When all the testimony was in 
Wayne requested the judge to allow 
bim to qualify Samuel L. Johnson, 
teacher of physics in a high school, as 
an expert witness. ‘lhe judge, not see- 
ing any relation of physies to the 
theft, was about to refuse the young 
man when a peculiar glimmer in the 
lutter’s eye persunded him to humor 
the bey. Johnson was plueed on the 
stand, and the following colloquy en- 
sued: 

“With what does physics deal?’ 

“With natural phenomena, or the 
changes in the state or condition of 
matter.” 

“Does the weight of a person change 
as he changes his tocation on the 
earth?’ 

“y es.” 

“Just how does ‘that happen. and 
bow much does the weight change?’ 

“The weigot of any body is greatest 
at the poles of the earth, as they are 
the nearest points to the center, it 
gets less and less the farther we trav- 
el toward the equator, for we go away 
from the center. ‘This effect ia en- 
hanced by the rotation of the earth. 
bodies tending to fy off more at the 
equator than oear the poies I'he com- 
bination of these two makes a body 
Welgb one (two bhundred-and-eignoty- 
ninth less at the equator than at toe 
Poles w#nd a proportionate amount for, 
distances bet ween.” 

“About what fraction of ite weight 
would a beiy lose in going from Cape 
Nome, Alaska, to san Franctaco?”’ 

“t should say about one in xiv." 

“Then zold weigning 600 pounds In 
Nowe could not possibly weigb over 
5s pounds bere, couid it? 

“It could not” 

It is heediiens fo Ray (heat Stevens was 
acquitted on (pis evidence His former 
larthers Were so sorry of their recent 
Suspicion Hod 80 eager fo make amend+ 
That they notsonty paid bim the salary 
they bad promised tii. but set bins 
UP In busiDess tronfrbeir ample funds 

(Phis tict is peculiar, out perfectiy in 
Accord Wil) reason. Mt in recomniaed 
by the Untied States government Ey- 
ery time puilion is sent from Washing: 
ton to the New Orleans mintoa certalp, 
amount of weigh! ts jost in the mere 
act of transit. So in order to get 
same AMOUNT of metal in enen Coin 
compensating weights or those apectal- 
ty calibrated have to be used or eine 
enecias scnies, It ihe weights are made 


at Washiugton aud sent to New Or 
leno cre they me 1 
and wil weigh true on @ pair of bab 


er See 


“used: Lawrence 
‘Blues. 
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THE ONLY WAY 
TO GOOD HEALTH 
Is to Keep the Blood Rich, Red 
and Pure by Using Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. 


‘The only way for every Tl and 
‘woman to well and at her 
ig to keep her blood tich and red an 
pure. Impure, weak blood is the 
cause of the wretched feeling of lan- 

or and faintness ins in the 

ack and sides, headae es and all 
those other indescribable sufferings 
which makes the ‘lives of so many 
@towing gifls and women a daily 
torture. There is one sure way to be 
well, and that_is through the tonic 
treatment supplied by Dr. Willianis’ 
Pink .Pills for Pale People. These 
Pills actually make the new, rich 
blood which growing girls and wo- 
men neéd to make them well and 
keep them well. Thousands of moth- 
ers and their daughters have found 
an effectual cure for anaemia, general 
weakness, indigestion, _ palpitation, 
nervous disorders, skin troubles and 
other ailments in Dt. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. Mrs. J. ©. Moses, Brenton, 
N.8., says: “Last spring and sum-! 
mer my daughter’s health gave out. 
She had no energy, was very pale 
and nervous, and had no appetite. 
As the usual remedies given in such 
cases did not help her, we became 
much alarmed, and on the advice of 
a neighbor began giving her Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. We could soon see 
an improvement, and as she continu- 
ed to take ‘the Pills she gained in 
weight and vigor; her color returned 
and her whole system seemed to be 
uilt up again. She is-now the pic-* 
ture of health and joins in recom- 
mending Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” 

These Pills are sold by all medicine 
dealers or will be sent by mail at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 by 
addressing The Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
<ine Co., Brockville, Ont 

He scowled across the table at her. 

“I can’t for the life of me see,” he; 
said “what you can find interest- 
jing in the same old names in that so- 
ciety column.” 

She looked up brightly. 

“And I can’t for the life of me 
see,”’ she retorted, “what you find in- 
teresting in the same old’ names in 
that baseball column.” 

He saw that she had him there, and 
said no more. 


Emily (playing ‘‘house”’) — ‘Now, 
I'll be mamma and you'll be paba, 
and Ben and Bessie will be our 
babies.”’ 

Willie (after a moment, anxiously) 
—‘‘Ain’t it about time to whip the 
children?” 


Warts. will render the prettiest 
hands unsightly. . Clear the excres- 
eences away by using ‘Halloway’s Corn 
were which acts thoroughly and pain- 

essly. . 


“May I ask you a question?” 


“Sure, str - 
“Why is’ body 
mixed up ‘in a feud?’ 
“Well, nobody keers to take chances 
on being an innocent bystander.”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia. 


“Oh, cook, I must really speak to 
you!”’ exclaimed a young wife. ‘Your 
master’ is always complaining. One 
day it is the soup, the second day it 
is the fish, the third day it is the 
joint—in fact, it is always something 
or other!” 

“Well, mum,” responded the cook, 
“I’m sorry for you. It must be quite 
awful to live with a gentleman of that 
sort!” P 


A Remedy for Bilious Headache.— 
To those subject to bijlious headache, 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are recom- 
mended as the way to speedy relief. 
Taken according .to directions they 
will subdue irregularities of the stom- 
ach and so act upon the nerves and 
blood vessels that the pains in the 
head will cease. There are few who 
are not at sometime subject to bilious- 
ness and familiar with its attendant 
evils. Yet none need suffer with these 
pills at hand. 

/ 


A—‘When I was in the east I met 
with many begging dervishes.”’ 

B—"I thought they called them how- 
ling dervishes.” 

A—That’s what they become when 
you don’t give them anything.” 


Dandruff. 


Minards Liniment Cures 


“Owen Flannagan! Are you Owen 
Flannagan?” said the clerk of the 
eourt. 

“Yes, begorra,’”’ repli 
with a merry twinkle in 
owin’ everybody !” 

In the causes’ of -infant “mortality 
cholera morbus figures frequently, and 
it may be said that complaints of the 
bowels are great destroyers of child 
life. If all mothers would avail them- 
selves of so effective a remedy as Dr. 
J. D. -Kellogg’s Dysentery Cordial 
many a little one could be saved. 
This Cordial can ht gens with safety 
to the smallest child, 
injurious substance in it, 


the prisoner, 
is eye. “I’m 


in thé” section || 


as there is no} north 


ALL WIGHT SESSIONS. 
These Are Weary Times in the Brit- 
ish Commons. 
py toy Rom opposed busi- 


ness in. ouse Of Commons stops at 
Mere ae a few pore ag la- 


ter the light on the Clock . Tower, 
which télls London that the represen- 
tatives of the ple are at work, is 
extinguished. But there are occasions 
every session when members are un- 
able to away from Westminster till 
the small and wan hours of the morn- 
ing. The House to sit up all 
night to get on with a Bill which the 
Government declare is urgently need- 
ed in the people’s interest, but which 
the position protest would _ bring 
still closer the downfall of the na- 
tion. 

Once a: late sitting of the House be- 
jem it is rarely possible t tell how 
ong it will last. All depends upon 
whether a spirit of good-will or hos- 
tility is developed between the two 
sides by the. progress’ of events. The 
outcome is always uncertain. Often 
a word dropped by the Minister in 
charge of the Bill or the Leader of the 
Opposition, according as it is bitter 
or conciliatory, brings about an 
abrupt ending of the proceedings or 
arouses on each side a grim deter- 
mination, to fight to the bitter end. 

Discussion goés on unceasingly 
through the night. It is carried on al- 
most entirely by a few members of 
the Opposition who ‘possess the ca- 
pacity of talkativeness. The Minis- 
ter in charge of the Bill sits on ‘the 
Treasury Bench and intervenes as lit- 
tle as possible. When he rises it is 
to say a few words in rejection of a 
new amendment proposed by the Op- 
position or to move the closure. A 
few of his colleagues lend him the 
light of their countenances through 
the night, but not the help of their 
tongues. As a rule, each Minister has 
to fight his own battles unaided, save 
by the law officers when pointe of law 
are in dispute. 

A few years ago, during an unex- 
pected all-night sitting, the food sup- 
lies laid in in advance were soon ex- 
austed, and waiters had to be sent 
out to forage for more. 

As the ‘shops were not yet opened, 
the proprietors of a coffee van and a 
hot-potato stove, discovered on the 
south side of Westminster Bridge, 
were induced, by the offer of liberal 
terms, to part with their stocks for 
the use of Members of Parliament. 
The following night each of them dis- 
played a large card with the inscrip- 
tion—‘‘Caterers to the. House of Com- 


mons.” 
schdildisinadesiinsiidulciingiel 
Dean Hele’s Story. 


A young curate, a good fellow, but 
very shy and bashful, came into a 
parish which was occupied by York- 
shire yeomen, who: bred horses and 
rode them — and sometimes had 
steeplechases. He did not get on, and 
was very mu . One day 
the clerk , » “If you please, 
the Church are de- 


steeplechase.” 74 

Have I been praying for a horse?”’ 
asked the curate. “I shall leave the 

ace.” F 

But the clerk’ said, ‘You'll do nowt 
o’ sort, sir; I thought little of ye when 
ye came, but now ye’ve got the hearts 
of them all, and ye can do what ye 
like in this parish since we took to 

aying for that horse.”—From “The 

tters of Bamuel Hole, Dean of 
Rochester.” 
Doctor’s A.O.T. Magic Cure. 

For thirty years, Sir Samuel Wilks, 
who will shortly celebrate his 85th 
birthday, hae been the family doctor 
to ne a og ye Deaie a ree 
na’ t. In his younger da, . the 
tinguished physician visited the East 
End, where a friend had lately started 
a practice. Sir Samuel: stayed with 
his friend while the latter received his 

ts. One day, while sitting in 

he surgery, he noticed on a shelf a 
number of bottles. of physic, all but 
one of which he recognized by the 
technical names as harmless concoc- 
tions. He was rather anxious to 
know what the bottle labelled ‘A. O. 
T.” contained, so he took it from the 
shelf and smelt the colorless fluid. 
“What in the name of goodness is 
this?’ he asked. “That?” said his 
friend, carelessly—‘‘Oh, that’s Any 
Old Thing, werranted to cure imagin 
ary complaints!” For many year 
Sir Samuel was physician and lecturer 
on medicine at Guy’s Hospital, and 
also editor of the hospital reports. 


es 


Lenden Children and Algohol. 

A great hubbub, participated in 
chiefy by medical men, temperance 
workers and teachers, is stirring Eng- 
land as the result of the statement of 
F. G. Mackereth, in the current num- 
ber of The Lancet, that 40 per cent. 
of the London school children under 
the age of eight drink alcohol more or 
less regularly. Mackereth says he got 

figures from several of the Lon- 
don County Council infant schools. 

“There appears no doubt,” he says, 
“that a similar state of things exist 
in every part of Christian Europe, ex- 
cepting in te countries of the farthest 


The Archbishop of Canterbury was | true of the rest of country. 
going in witha number of other In one school some three hun. 
man to | eon after some great! dred infants, I found that 11.8 per 
ecclesiastical when an unetu-| cent. ; 41 eo 
ous dignitary observed, ‘Now to put/| cent. , and 6.4 
a py agen our appetites "? cent. were members the Band of 


Quick as lightning the Archbishop 
torted: “Bay rather, now to put @ 
bit between your As 


_ Oo 4 
Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, Etc. 


An eminent lawyer was once cross- | 


Hope.” 


a 
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NOVEL MADE TOWNS. ; 


Places in Gritain That Authors 
Have Made Famous. 


The novelist and ie res can throw 


& glamor over 

which are in themselves by no means 
remarkable, and can e#v¥en 

fresh charm to those which have al- 
teady many claims of notice. 

is probably unrivalled ‘23 a novelist 
of ‘locality. How tmany Americans 
and Colonials, for instance, would 
make pilgrimage to Kenilworth but 
for Scott’s novel of that name? 
Doubtless a few would, for it hae 
beauty and distinction which are in 
dependent of! fiction, bui it may be 
safely said that where: a hundred 
pasple visit it to-day one visited it 
before Scott lived and wrote. 

There is no doubt also that Scott 
discovered the Trossachs and = the | 
Highlands of Scotland. When Dr. 
Samuel Johnson and James Boswell 
made their celebrated tour through 
the Highlands, that magnificent re 
gion of mountain and lake was much 


less known than is the Soudan te |, 


day, and Johnson’s celebrated diary 
of his trip was not calculated to per- | 
suade many people to follow in his 
footsteps; It remained for the poems 
and romances of Sir Walter Seott to 
reveal to the world a region of almost 
unrivalled beauty and wild grandeur, 
and since his day visitors to the 
Highlands have increased ten-thous- 
andfold. 

Kirriemuir is an excellent example 
of what a novelist can accomplish in 
the way of glamor. Not even a Scote- 
man will claim much beauty for the 
villages and small hamlets of his 
native country. They have little or 
nothing of the idyllic charm of Eng- 
lish villages, and _ Kirriemuir is 
neither better nor worse than a hun- 
dred of its village compeers. 

Yet as Barrie’s “Thrums” it is fa- 
mous in every English-speaking com- 
munity the world over; and Amefri- 
cans especially make a point of visit- 
ing it, and perhaps trying to see 
through some “window” there the 
idyllic scenes which Barrie saw. 
Alas! they cannot. They may be 
there to see, but it would take an- 
other Barrie to see them. In_ the 
same way Crockett’s books have made | 


Fall Skin 


ee 


An Article for Mothers. 


When the chifdren “break out” with 
eruptions and skin diseases, so com- 
mon in the fall, don’t run té useless 
and nausea’ medicines. Zam-Buk 
is what is needed. It is a skin food as 
well as a healing balm. 

Mrs. Chas. vere, of Prescott, 
North Channel, Ont., tells how Zam- 
Buk cured her baby. She says :—‘‘My 
baby’s he and face was oné com- 

lete mass of sores. The itching and 
rritation were fearful, and the little 
one’s plight was so fearful that at 
one time we feared her ears would be 
eaten off. 

“We had to keep her“hands tied for 

days’ to prevent her rubbing and 
scratching the sores. Doctor © after 
doctot treated her in vain, until we 
had five doctors. They all agreed it 
was a frightful case of eczema, but 
none of them did any ‘ permanent 
good. 
“‘As a last resource we were advised 
to try Zam-Buk. The first box did so 
much good that we felt sure we were 
at last working in the right direction. 
We persevered with the treatment un- 
til we had used thirteen boxes, and at 
the end of that time I am glad to say 
Zam-Buk effected a cure.’’ 

Mrs. Holmes, of 30 Guise Street, 
Hamilton, is quite as eloquent in her 
Praises. She says:—'‘Zam-Buk cured 


|my boy of boils artd eruptions when he 


was so bad that he had been unable 
to mix with. other children. Prior to 
the boils breaking out he had'had a 
bed eruption, but Zam-Buk cleared 
this away too, and made his skin 
clear and smooth. It is a wonderful 


rreparation, and. mothers throughout |) 


the land should always keep it 
handy.” 

For eczema, eruptions, rashes, tet- 
ter, itch, ringworm, and similar skin 


It also cures cuts, burns, scalds, piles, 


abcessés, chronic)sores, blood-poison- | 


ing, etc. All druggists and stor@s at 


From the dark kitchen there eman- | 


ated a series of thumps and angry ex- 


the Galloway country, hitherto al-|clamations. Jones was looking for the 


most as little known as Connemara, 
quite a tou¢ist resort, and many peo- 
ple nowadays go lovingly over the 
ground which is the’ setting for such 
fine novels ag “The Raiders” and 
“The Men of the Moss Hags.” 

There is a room at the Royal Hotel, 
Bideford, which is kept to-day just as 
Charles Kingsley u it when hé was 
writing his famous novel, ‘Westward 
Ho!” Thousands of people have stay- 
ed at this hotel, simply on_Charies 
Kingsley’s account d in order to 
make it the centre from which they 
can cover the scenes mentioned in the 
fumous romance. It cannot be said 
that Kingsley made Biddford, because 
it was a famous old port in Klizabe 
day; but it can be truly n 
he resuscitated the old town and 
bp it.a modern — of resort 

rimage, though would pro 

feet more than a novel to restore its 
old. seafarin; ; 


sands of brakes and -chars-a-banes go’ 
out of Hastings during the season 
laden with curious. sight-seers, al- 
though it must be confessed there is 
not a great deal to see when they get 
there. 


Lieutenant Alias Rhinoceros. 


At Londonderry House, a dinner 
arty given by Viscount Castlereagh, 
MP, was largely attended, and 
among the guests was Captain J. 
Craig, M.P. This gentleman is a 
popular raconteur, and during his 
military career has collected a good 
number of stories. We have selected 
this one, which deals with a rather 
hopeless lot of recruits, whose supe 
ity as they bungled through their 
drill aroused the ire of the captain in 
charge. For the hundredth time they 
turned to the left when the order was 
given “Right turn,”” and ran about 
like lost sheep at the order, “‘Form 
fours.”’ That was the last straw. 
“You knock-kneed, flat-footed idiots!”’ | 
he yelled. ‘You're not worthy of be-| 
ing drilled by a captain. t you 
need is a rhinoceros to teach you.” | 
Then, sheathing his sword in a tower- | 
ing passion, he turned upon his com- 
panion, a young lieutenant, who was 
standing near, quietly enjoying the | 
joke, and scarcely able to refrain from 
aughter. ‘‘Now, lieutenant,” he roar- 
ed at the top of his voice, “‘you take 
charge of them.” eS 


| 
| 


“Tomyny” and the Turkey. _ 

During the Boer War a despatch 
rider galloped into the British camp 
with a fat turkey tied to his 
Meeting a simple-looking +horseman, 
he said: ‘Hallo, mate, where shall I 
find Polly Carey?” ‘That's his cam 
over there,” was reply; “‘but if 


I were you, I mor n't ake that = 
key with you. m you 
trouble.’ PAL dt ‘oa said the 
trooper; “you take it I return, and 
we'll go shares.” Before the str r 
could protest the bird was_in 

kee and the 

off. Later on 
covered the 


wish many happy 
birthda 5 hich 


ed Jones. 
shins.” 


nd Battle Ab. |! 
bey and the field of Senlac that thou- 


‘night and could not walk, 


cat. 
“Pa!” called the son from the stair- 

way. 
““Go to bed end let me alone,” blurt- 
‘I've just barked my 


“Pa!” insisted Tommy, after a mo- 
ment’s»silence. 

“Well, what is it? Didn’t I tell you 
to keen quiet?” 

“I—TI didn’t hear your shins bark.’ 


er RESEND 


A WESLEY RELIC. 
Manuscript of Rare Value is Found 
tn Toronto. 


A copy of a | written by John 
Wesley, has Seow aistvonnd quite re- 
cently in Toronto in an old book. 

The Wesley manuscript is the ordin- 


Coke, DCiL.. the firs superintendent 


of the Methodist church in North 
America, and waa written by John 
Wesley, who a nted Dr. Coke. to 
the position on September 2, 1784. 

The following is a short sketch of 
the events which led up to Dr. Coke’s 
appointment: 

After the American Revolution many 
of Wesley’s early helpers were driven 
out of the United States-on the tharge 
of being British sympathizers, and 
from 1773-1783 the minutes of the Eng- 
lish Methodist Conference contain no 


| records of the work done in America 


| 


} 
| 
} 


diseases, Zam-Buk is withouf equal: | 


} 
| 


50 cents a box, or nost free for price | 
from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. 


And the next moment Tommy was. 


being pursued by an angry sire with a 
hard hair-brush. 5 


To Men Who Live Inactive Lives. — 


is to have of 
wine ' . a packet 


always on 


Turkish.” 
“All‘right,” said the master of the 
house, gravely. “Of course, we must 
not spoil the decorations. But. if I 
have the artist touch him up a little, 
and put a fez on the old gentleman’s 
head, you'll let him in, won't you?” 


8t. Joseph, Levis, July 14, 1906. 
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited. ~ 
Gentlemen,—I was badly kicked by 
my horse last May and after. using 
several preparations on my leg no- 
thing would do. My leg was black as 
jet. I was laid up in for a fort- 
After us- 
ing three bottles of, your MINARD’S 
‘ANIMENT I was perfectly cured, so 
that I could start on the road. 
JOS. DUBES, 
Commercial Traveller. 


The Vicar (to sexton)—Why don’t 
you see that the seats in the church 
are dusted now and then, Tombs? 

Tombs (the sexton)—I do, sir; the 
congregation dots it every Sunday 
morning, sir, 

Wilson’s Fly Pads, the best of all 
fly killers, kill both the flies and the 
disease germs. 


\Wite—“John, there must be a lot of 
iron in your system.” 

Husband—‘Why do you think so?” 

Wife—‘Beeause you invariably 
loose your temper when you get hot.” 


Wife—‘‘Here’s 
dine at the 


another invitation to 
. What a bore 


" Exercises in the open air is the best 
"8, 
said that | eral 


Also from 1773-1784 there were no 
petlietes minutes of the Américan 
ethodist Conference, 

Wesley had intended the Methodist 
organizations in America to be depen- 
dent on the Church of England clergy- 
men for ‘the administration of the 
Sacraments of Baptism and the Lord’s 
Supper, but ‘the Civil War destroyed 
‘all ssibility of it. Twice he wrote 
to wth, Bishop of London, asking 
him to ordain some of the Methodist 
helpers, and thus give thenr author- 
ity to administer these sacraments, 
but Lowth refused, stating that there 
were three Church of England clergy- 
men in America already. 

After waiting in vain for four years, 
Wesley, assisted by Rev. Creighton, 
ordained Thomas Coke. 

The ordination paper in Wesley’s 
handwriting is as follows: 

To all to whom these Presents shall 
fome, John Wesley, late Fellow of 
Lincoln College in Oxford, Presbyter 
of the Church of England, sendeth 
greeting. 

Whereas many of the People in the 
Southern Provinces of North America, 
who desire to continue under my 
care, and still adhere to the Doctrines 
and Discipline of the Church of Eng- 
land are greatly distrest for w of 


“How did Tom to 20 
mach ot ie upc eter 
* P 
| daughter.” ; x 4 
A little pa was in the habit of tel- 
ing a “stretchers.” Her auntie 
told her she could not believe her; and 


| to warn her, related the tale of the 
boy who called ““Wolf, wolf,” and how 
the wolf really did come one day and 
at up all the sheep. 

| Ate the sheep?” asked the child. 

| “You.” 

| “All of them?’’ 

| “Yes, all of them,” said the auntie. 

|. “Well,” said the little one, “I don’t 
| believe you, and you don’t believe me, 
|8o there !”’ 


BETTER THAN SPANKING. 

|. Spanking does not cure children of 
bed-wetting. There is a constitutional 
| cause for this trouble. Mrs. M. Sam- 
| mers, Box W. 77, Windsor, Ont., will 
; send free to any mother her successful 
| home™treatment, with full instrue- 
| tions. Send no money but write her 


| in fhis way. Don’t. blame the child; 
the chances are it can’t. help it. This 
treatment also cures adults and aged 
people troubled with urine difficulties 
| by day or night. : 


The Lady—‘‘Here’s some wood to 

| cut, and when your work’s done, I’ll 
give you a good dinner.” 

| The Hobo—‘Madaim, ye’re too kind 

Pee conscience won’t let me take de 
job. 

The Lady—“What’s your co 

| got to do with it?” ; ee ey 
The Hobo—Yer see, I’m a bache- 

lor. If I selfishly do dis work, I may 

be takin’ de bread outer de mouths o’ 

— poor married Fae 7 Wife an’ 
ids. 0, ma’am, a” it!’""— 

Cleveland Leader. ute an. ia 


~_ 


Customer (with a sigh)—“Good 
peaches come so high.” 
: Grocer Boy—Yes’m; when they pack 
em they always put the best ‘uns at 


ministers to administer the Sacra- | the top.”—Chicago Tribune. 


ments of Baptism and the Lord’s 
Supper, according to the usage of the 
said Church; And whereas there does 
not appear to be any other way- of 
supplying them with :n1nisters: 


Know all men, that I, John Wesley, | 


think myself to be providentially call- 
ed at this time to set apart some per- 
sons for the work of the ministry in 
America. And therefore under the 
Protection of Almighty God, and with 
a single eye to his Glory, I have this 
day set apart as a Wits Gee eer ip by 
the im tion of my hands and pray- 
er (being ordained 
ministers), T 
Civil Law, a Presbyter 


vertising scheme for a Montreal news- 
r. One of the girls got lost in 
i ace of 


the. good offices of a “bobby.” She 
told him of her plight and asked to 
be directed to the private hotel at 


which the-pacty wes staying, “adding! 1s. vuthed am bel agua os 


the chance remark that she was a 
visitor from Canada and did not know 


her way about. The “copper’’ surpris- | 


ed her very much by retorting: 

**Ho, Miss, yer needn’t ‘ave told me. 
I knew you was a Canadian the mo- 
ment I clapped my h’eyes h’on yer!” 
An@& the girl from Glengarry has al- 


ways wanted to: know how the con- | 
Can it be that there is | 


stable knew. 
really a “Canadian appearance” and 
that the London police have got us 
classified? It is an interesting point. 
Perhaps Doctor Colquhoun, who is 
just back from a trip to the “Big 
Smoke,”’ could solve the riddle: 
“What is the Canadian appearance?” 


Canadian Gig Infantry. 


After an eleven day journey across 
country: from St. Catharines, a de- 
tachment of four officers of the gig 
infantry arrived in Petawawa camp a 
few days ego. They include 
Wilson, 9h Mississagwa Horse, To- 
ronto, in charge and Captain Snyder, 
9th Hones. zereaie ent, Comneae, 
19th i ‘, arines, 
Lieut, Suydam, Queens’ Own Rifles, 
Toronto. 


The party left St. Catharines, on 


July Sl, traveling overland to Toron- 


here a day's halt was made, 


mude via Richmond Beaverton, : 
Kinmount, Combermere, Golden Lake 


U for quality and flavor 
only. .At all Grocers. 


will not rust iron. 


|is antiseptic and will not discolor 
varnished work if used as a cleanser. 


VERMIN DEATH 


is*@ beautiful brown stain that can 
be’ used on floors or other unpainted 
woodwork. 


| 


Ask your store keeper or write 
Sales Manager. 


Carbon Oil Works, 
Limited, 


WINNIPEG, CANADA, 
Manufacturers of “COWL BRAND” 
Oil Specialties. 


to-day if your children trouble you. . 


You Can "t Cut Out | 


Be 


SS EET LT 


Limited 


Head Office : 


Pincher Creek, Alberta 


Markets in-- 


PINCHER CREEK Alberta 
BELLEVUE, : 
FRANK, 

SLAIRMORE, " 
OULEMAN, . 


and ‘MICHRL, British Columbia 


Choice Meats 


and prompt delivery is our guarantee 


PACIFIC 
HOTEL 


Mrs. J: MeAlpine 


_ Proprietress 


TEMPERANCE HOTEL 


/ 


Is the place to stop when 
in town. Good accommo- 
dations for travellers. We 
have a large sample room. 


Clean, large, well lighted rooms 


Table unsurpassed in the West 


oie Ie aad OP ang 


Hotel 
Coleman 


/ , 


MeNeill and Murr 


Proprietors 


Rates, $2.00 per day. 


Water Works, Steam Heated 
and ; 
Electric Light throughout 


Steam Heated Sample Rooms 


Grand Union Hotel 


ADAM PATERSON, Manager 


Liquors imported direct from Europe 


and guaranteed 


Sparkling Wines 
Scotch Whiskey 


Brandy 
Gin 
Ports 
P Cherry , 
a 
_ Special aftention to working men 


ee 
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INCORPORATION 


There is a strong and growing feel- 
ing among our business men and 
householders. that incorporation can- 
not come too soon, Ia recent issue 
of the MINER we cited precedents of 
other towns, which are prosperous, 
well governed and satisfied that in- 
corporation was their real salvation, 
It has been argued that our popula- 
tion, is too small but none of the towns 
we mentioned are as large and one 
only haif our population. Once a 
town reaches the two thousand mark 
itis time for the citizens to have an 
enlarged and more comprehensive 
scope and power. 

The man who can afford to build a 
$20,000 house, should be able to pay 
the increased taxation an it, Ifthe 
increased cost of a solictor and two 
policemen is too much for Coleman 
now, What will she do when her pop- 
ulation is 4000 if she wants a sewage 
system. If two thousand people can- 
not be taxed enough for one solictor 
and two policemen, can 4000 ever be 
expected to do much more? Forty 
thousand people might be sufficient to 
build us a half a mile of sidewalks, 

Again if incorporation is to be so 
feared. why are there so many incor- 
porated towns born every year in 
Canada alone? Each one of them 
contains business men, perhaps they 
may not be as brainy as ours, but they 
manage to make ends meet, they can 
vuild schools, bridges and fire-halls, 
they can install sewage systems and 
electric light plante etc. And also 
some of these business men have to 
sacrifice probably great personal in- 
terests which never lowers them in 
the public estimation. 

The time has come for incorporation 
from a village to a town. A public 
meeting will soon be called and every 
public spirited citizen should be there, 
who has any thought for Coleman’s 
future or Coleman's progress. 


RAILWAY DEVELOPMENT 
Southern Alberta and Eastern Brit- 


‘}isn vUolmbia “appear frou recent re- 


ports to be coming into their own. 
‘the lack of railroads has for years re- 
tarded and denuded some sections 
from any industrial development 
whatever. There are some sections 
which yet have to be trod upon and 
which contain unlimited resources, 
These districts will now in a few years 
be the homes of thousands of indus- 
trious tillers of the soil and workers 
in the mines, Their future cannot be 
guaged. 

The Canadian Western Railway 
emanating from Calgary will open up 
and develop a new wheat belt in 
Southern Alberta. . Established to-vns 
like Pincher Creek and Cowley will 
become larger and more populous 
centres, The railway from Burmis to 
Morrisey will develop the Flathead 
country of which little is known and 
which from reports is one of the rich- 
est districts in the West. 

The construction of a railroad 
through the Hope Mountains will 
mean an opeving to the coast for the 
prodicts of the Pass The construction 
of this will mean a quicker and more 
direct route to the ocean ports, And 
already Canada is obtaining a Jarge 
share of trade with Japan, China and 
Mexico. Without trade there can be 
no great wealth. Trade is the life of 
a nation and is the impetus for a 
multitude of industries that are the 
backbone of a nation, destined to be- 
come a factor in the greater progress 
of the leading nations. 


EDITORIAL NOTES 


More transportation cars—Mr, C, P, 
R. 
You can always tell where the shoe 
pinches, 

This railroad talk makes us sit up 
and hold our ears. 

Don’t count. your votes before 
they’re hatched. They may be fouls. 

Why was the sum of $1,000 trans- 
ferred to the Ferme Ledger account? 


The Fernie Ledger's Slav and Ital- 
ian is almest as bad as its crude 
thoughts and slovenly English, 


What a clamor went up from the 
mighty when J, Angus MasDonald 
declared for the Canadian Union, 

There would be no Canadian Union 
if the U, M. W. of A. rescinded the re- 
solution favoring socialistic platform. 


| his nervous excitement while dressing 
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WOOD-WASTE. PROBLEM SOLVED 


The standard Alcohol Co. of Chicago 
have solved a great problem, that is 
of converting all of the starch contain- 
ed in wood intoa fermentable sugar 
and then into ethyl or grain alcohol. 
At the same time distilling off all tur- 
pentine, if any in the wood, and leav- 
ing the saw-dust from which these 
have’ been extracted, charcoal and 
brickettes. ) 

The process has been operated on a 
commercial scale under the supervie- 
ion of a United States government 
gauger at Chicago Height’s Ill. 

Ethyl alcohol 190 degrees proof has 
been produced from wood-waste un- 
der all restrictions and regulaticns 
imposed by the government at a cost 
80 low that the process almost threat- 
ens the industry of the grain al- 
coholic industry. ° 

All kinds of hard woods and soft 
woods furnish suitable material. 

6-7 cubic feet of sawdust produce 
one gallon of grain alcohol at 188 de- 
grees proof. 

There is nothing in common be- 
tween the wood alcoho) process that 
methyl or fuel alcohol and the stand- 
ard process except that the latter pro- 
cess will lesson the importance of 
wood alcohol, since by the method 
grain alcohol can be produced for fuel 
at a much less cost than wood alcohol, 


UP AGAINST IT 


A story is just out of a Pincher Creek 
man who is very bashful. He called 
on a young lady to spend the evening, 
and when he got ready to leave he 
realized that a heavy rain was falling. 
He had no umbrella or rubber coat 
and via, the girl’s father asked him 
to stay ll night he readily consented. 
Next morning when he was invited to 
a seat at the tavle he reluctantly con- 
sented. He was very nervous and 
agitated. He sat opposite a mirror 
ana discovered that he had forgotten 
to comb his hair. Then he dropped 
his fork on the floor, and as he stooped 
to pick it up, he upset -the coffee pot. 
Matters went from bad to worse until 
finally in despair the ydung man quit 
eating and put his hands under the 
table, The loose end of the table 
cloth was lying on his lap atid when 
he touched it he turned pale. He 
thought it was his shirt and that in 


he had forgotten to put the garment 
inside of his trousers. That, he 
thought, accounted for the smiles and 
embarrassment. There was no time 
to lose.. He hurriedly stuffed the sup-. 
posed shirt inside his trousers. ‘Two 
minutes later when the family arose 
from the table there was a crash. 
The dishes lay in a broken mass on the 
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cannot advertise all we have! 
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and fled through the back door. He 
is yet in the woods back’ of his home. 
The young lady he called on is open 
for engagements to a-less nervous 
young man. 


AT THE INSTITUTIONAL i 


Rev. W. W. Acheson of Pincher; 
Creek preached to an unusually large 
congregation on Sunday eveniug the 
19th. The object of his visit was to 
assist in making the church independ- 
ent and self-supporting. 

Rev. Mr. Acheson spoke of the evils 
of heathenism which darkened the 
eyes of the apostles and which was 
vile and corrupo. The Ephesians sur- 
rounded as they were by heathens 
were in great danger of going back, 
and present day Christians were also 
in danger of receding from the paths 
of righteousness, 

A meeting of the members of the 
congregation took place after the ser- 
vice and it was decided to call upon 
the augmentation fund and put the 
church beyond the missionary state, 
The meeting also etrqngly endorsed 
the Rev. T. M. Murray) and it was de- 
cided to extend him a ¢all, which was 
unaminously done, 


THE FIGHT 


The boxing bout which was to have 
gone 15-rounds ended disastrously for 
Dragon. . Robinson took only one 
round and a half to put out his oppon- 
ent Dragon who claimed that his 
wrist, was broken, 


Contractor 


and 


Builder 


‘ 
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Wear Clothing 


Do you care to make a saving of | 


$5.00, you can do it by buying one of 
our $15.00 fancy, Worsted Suits. 
They are right up to the minute in 
Color, Style, Fit and Finish and fully 
equal to any Suit you can buy for 
$20.00. 


Men’s Knitted Coats 


Comfortable and dressy, fine wool 
and nice combination of colors. 


_ Men’s Knitted Vests 


Very attractive goods, each $4.50 


Men's Sweaters - 


Roll Color or Open Neck-in all the 
desirable’ Colors and Combinations. 
Prices from $1.00 to $4.75 each. 


Mens Underwear 


Watson’s Undershirts are always 
Satisfactory to*the wearer—Try it. 


Ladies Golf. Jackats 


We are showing a large stock of 


these comfortable and. dressy gar- 
ments in a variety of Styles, entirely 
different from what have been 


shown last season—Come in and see 
them. 


Furs! Furs! Furs! 


You will be astonished when you 
see the pretty neck pieces we are 
showing at $2.00 to $5,00 each, 


Ladies Slippers 


Red Felt. felt sole covered with 
leather, fur top, warm and servicable, 
a decided snap, at $1.00 a pair, 


Felt Foot Wear 


Our range of felt goods is now 
complete in all sizes for Men, Women 
and Children. 


hh 


FLOUR 5 ROSES PER SACK 


$3.75 


= Wagstaffe Jams <= 
Red Deer Creamery Butter 


W. L. Ouimette 


} General Merchandise 


( 


te 


TALES OF THE CASCADE 


PAUL NETHERBY AT THE GROTTO 
CHAPTER V. 


The excitement and commotion 
caused by the daring preacher soon 
died away as other happenings and 
other adventures came in quick sue- 
cession. Rosaline had now come to 
be the sole topic in the camp among 
the miners, who ever sinte the adci- 
dent and evening in the bunkhouse 
had made such a lasting impression 
upon her auditors that bade welcome 
to develop into a sort of heroine wor- 
ship. But none were more enraptured 
than the restless and impulsive Paul. 

He seemed riveted to the camp. by 
fate, a fate which meant so much for 
him, and which afew weeks before 
he had been striving to tear himself 
away from forever. And now he 
rested contented. To him Rosaline 
was the shrine of all his dearest 
thoughts and emotions. She lifted him 
into a higher sphere where yet he felt 
that he could not tread. When alone 
he became unusually abstract and dis- 
tant, he had a found panacea for his 
hitherto restive spirit. The influence 
was as penetrating as it was inspiring. 
Perhaps some day she would reveal to 
him and to him only. the secret of her 


great magnetic power and magic in- 
fluence. 


ise 


cumstances, 

A dozen shots whizzed through the 
air and struck hafmlessly against the 
trees and rocks. My father’s men lay 
inambush. After much futile firing 
the Indians crept boldly into the en- 
closure. The whites. awaited them 
with eagerness mingled with not a 
little cheerfulness, as these enraged: 
Indians had been a constant source of 

nnoyance the whole season. And 
now for once they had them at their 
own game of trickery. 

For a short time all was quiet, the 
Indians seemed dubious as to the hid- 
ing place of thewhites. A low whistle 
and twenty shots rang through th 
startled air. Instantly the grotto Awas 
filled with tumultous shou and 
curses. Knives were used in the fray 
with bloody effect. Around their 
medicine man the husky braves rallied. 
In their desperation the Indians 
threw their tomahawks and knives at 
the bodies of the white men inflicting 
many a severe wound. Yakeu, the 
medicine man wailed and intonated 
old war songs and wizard utterings. 
He was the lust to fall, pierced by a 
bullet in the head. He died, pointing 
a warning hand at my father. 

It is years since that bloody encoun- 
ter took place. That warning hand. 
uplifted in token of unearthly venge- 
auce, has been my father’s one per- 
petual source of worry and misgivings. 
At nine each night that pointing hand 


Cowley Jottings’ 


Philip Fortier shipped two carloads 
of hay last week. 


A carload of cattle was shipped 
from here on Monday, 


T. G. Wilson, of especie dwas 
in town during the week. 


A. H. Knight has suspended thresh- 
ing operations for this season. 


W. C. Robiison landed a large 
shipment of furniture Monday. 


A hew siding is being put in here to 
accommodate the increasing trafflé. 


Several leaks in the water main of 
Front street were repaired this week. 


Thirty-four cars passed C owley 
westward on Monday, drawn by-/one 
engine. 


The weather is simply delightful 


these days. Truly we are.in “ Sunny 
Alberta.” 


Several cars of wheat from sthe 
Drewry fields were shipped from here 
the past week, 


| 


A. H. Knight, received a carload‘of 
lumber last week which was unloaded 
near his’ premises. 


H. D. MacMillan has two of the 
finest specimens of mountain sheep 


he MINER, _COLEMAN, ALBERTA. 


the District. 


It waa on at atternedn of a day that |appears to him. Attimes he raves 
was darkened at times by scudding and frets until he gets into a veritable 
clouds and soughing winds . which frenzy, the attack lasting from ten to 
ever and anon swept fiving bewildered fifteen minutes, It was he. who un- 
leaves before’ them that Rosaline raveled to me the mystery of this 
-proposed to dictsdaan her ardent | 8totto and it is tu me that he looks for 
admirer to het suroeieh gaine re the succor from this never unending tor- 
mountain ravine. His youthful and = we But, ‘what can you riage 

jonate heart leapt. At last he asked the now tremulous admirer, 
was to see her favorite haunt and hear well T can perhaps appease the gods or 
rapturous outpours of sounds the Indian spirits that molest him so.” 


heads to be seen in Alberta. 


Fall weather seéms to have set in 
around the mountain and with a field 
glass we ean notice the tinted lewyes, 


A carload of tine heavy draft horses 
were landed here last. wéek for Blake 
& Miles of Livingstone, We hear they 
are for sale, 


Theodule Cyr’s separator, which 
came to grief last week near South 
Forks, has been repaired and is now 


that had an indescribable affect upon Although. Paul possessed great. ad- 
his impressionable soul, Along a nar- 
row trail which led through glades 
and over precipices she led her captive. 
Passing up a slight incline and through 
arocky greyish defile the seeming 
sorceress and her powerful protector 
emerged to as wild a den as frowning 
boulders and hoary pyramidal trees 
could make and fashion it. Close toa 
foaming, frothing stream she led her 
now speechless friend, who tread a if 


a ie moss. she 
suddenly seized violin and played. 
as she never played before. “ As if in 
harmony with her wild surroundings 
she filled the air witha grotesque inter 

‘dude that swayed Paul Netherby to 
and fro into moods of delight and sor- 

row. ' 

Dropping her instrument quickly 
‘she addressed herself in a/more famil- 
‘urtone to Paul. | “This place has a 

strange history,” she said, “a spirit 
here has his abode.” Paul Netherby 
sprang from the ground and was leav- 
jing the enclosure when he was gently 
recalled by Rosgline who quieted hin 

‘by saying that the spirit had no form 
or shape. Again refering to the spirit 
Rosaline stated, “that the unseen 
visitor was an aged Indian medicine 
man who had lived among his people 
until by one great battle they had be- 
come extinct and entirely lost forever, ’' 
He. too was killed but his spirit pre- 
_vailed to wreak vengeance on the en- 
emies of his r To those who beey 
cartiaaiiilie” paenbalethe to his com- 
patriots he visited them ata regular 
unearthly hours, and always with 
aome words that brought back vividly 
to them horrors of the fight in the 
grotto,” She added with much emo- 
tion that “her father was one of the 

victims of thissemi-spirit’s vengeance.” 

‘Years ago andin the same year 
that my father staked the McGillivray 
miue an Indian woman who had mar- 
ried an Irishman named Poole, showed 
my father four glittering specimens of 
gold. My father was then a student 
in a mining echool, By some means 
he secretly obtained the location of 
the spot where these lumps of golden 
quarts were found and naturally he 
staked the claiun foihimself. 

It was over a month afterwards 
when he brought back a party of pros- 
pectors and miners that they were at- 
tacked by the Bridge River Indians in 
this grotto, Traces of the conflict can 


yet be traced and identified on the 
" Here Rosaline 
pointed to an oval slash in a ad tree 


stumps and boulders.’ 
below them.” 


My father and his men camped in 
the grotto as it was sheltered from 


miration for Rosaline, he could not 
get into his abstract and calculating 
head such a fairy story as this and he 
begged Rosaline to allow him to in- 
vestignte the matter. To this Miss 
Jepson readily assented. 

( To be Continued ) 


in operation, 


Some timea paper called Posrh ia 
warm-hearted man. We wonder if 
his blood didn’t run cold when. he 
sighted that pole. 


Buchanan and Whyte’s threshir 
outfit is doing excellent work, and § 


wheat being put through is of 
quality and high average. 


Anite » lot of wheat is still stand 


PINCHER AN INCORPORATED VILLAGE 


¥or some time yet ay re vtg.e 
incorpoxation of the Pitcher 
oes ‘im question, and on 
a - "y Pr eee 

ace were returned a8 council-| Lost, stolen or strayed The N 
lors. For several years it has been| Pole. Finder will be rewarded on 
apparent to the people of Pincher that |*¥rning same to’ the owner, Tgaae 
such a step as 1s now taken was neces- | Tumiche, Esquimault, down north, « 
sary toensure the regulation of the 
town. The council propose to inaug- 
urate a water supply and sewerage 
system, and to lay out the highway 
courses, Pincher City has a bright 
future, and already many men of en- 
terprise have set up large businesses, 
and now fhat the village has been in- 
corporated they look forward to the 
future with far brighter possibilities. 


The 15 mile marathon at Calgary’on 
Friday, between Fitzgerald and 
Acouse, was won by the former. 
Fitzgerald overlapped the Indian by 
awbout half a mile. 


Great improvements are being made 
to the road leading from Pircher City 
to Pincher Creek, and in future this 
will-be one of the best carriage and 
cycle drives in the province. 


Splendid Mineral Deposit. . fing house is being built for Philip 
Bat on one of the best sites. ip 
Spokane, Wash., Sept. 30,—Ores 


Cowley. the building is of the most 
modern style and will be fitted with 
every modern iuniprovement, 


The Bowerman threshing outfit 
finished at Drewry's Saturday. This 
outfit is doing big work this season 
and during the past fortnight has 
turned out about 11,000 bushels, 


Sunday was observed in the 
Presbyterian church here as Children’s 
Day, and a special service was con- 
ducted in the afternoon-by Rev. Mr, 


from the Coeur d’Alene mining dis 
trict, in northern Idaho, won the 
sweepstakes in the mineral depart- 
ment at the Spokane Interstate fair 
here, September 20 to 25. The jury 
was composed of J. O, Haas, Professor 
F, A. Thomson and Professor T, A. 
Bonser, with L. K. Armstrong Super- 
intendent of exhibits. The display 
was the vest ever seen in Spokane and 
included exhibits from the various 
camps tribntary to Spokane. 


ss Hamilton. The service was well 
OGILVIES MAKING MANY pone a sy 
CHANGES IN WESTERN CANADA 
Fort William, Sept. 30.—F. W. FIREMEN'’S BALL 


‘Thompson, vice president and general 
manager of the Ogilvie Mills, announc- 
ed that the company will doubtless 
double the‘capacity of the Winnipeg 
will, which now has a capacity of 4,000 
barrels a day. Another storey will be 
added to the will here, An addition 
to the elevator of 4,000,000 bushels 
capacity will be completed in 60 days. 
Upon the completion of the proposed 
new mill, the location of which has 
not been given out, the company will 
have a capacity of 18,000 barrels. 


. Tenders Called for 


Wanted: wale tandeve ‘for’ Belek 


Next week we will publish a com- 


much in making the ball such a grand 


many months, 


fire-hall. 


it was. 


F, G. GRAHAM, 


AEN Sg Lg, Sear ee 


aA i CS irda 


plete list of these who donated to the 
Firemen's funds and also assisted so 


success, Over 250 guests attended the 
ball which was easily the most en- 
joyable evening spent in Coleman for 


The sum gf $120.10 was cleared above 
all expenses and was placed on the 
furniture account of the rooms in the} || 


I dso wish on behalf of the fire 
brigade to thank all those who so 
kindly donated to and assisted in 
making the ball the decided success 


Fire Chief. 


The New Railway 
From Calgary to Butte 


Contract to be let in a Few Days 


Edmonton, Sept. 30.—The Canadian 
Western railway has completed the 
location of the lines from Calgary Ma. 
Montana, and will let ‘contracts 
the construction within a few dayé, 

The constiuction will be operated 
under contracts, one from Calgary 
south, one from Pincher north, and 
one from Pincher south. This ar- 
rangement will facilitate rapid com- 
pletion. 

The Canadian Western railway will 
give Alberta direct connection with 
Butte, Mont., and will aid the pro- 
vince materially in handling immigra- 
tion and imports, as well as tapping a 
new coal district hitherto untouched. 

The line of this road from Calgary 
runs west for 20 miles, then almost 
due south to the Gap, passing be- 
tween the Porcupine hills and Living? 
stone range. 

In the latter are immense beds of 
coal that has never been openéd up, 
and it is the intention of the owners 
of this road to develope them, and 
thereby furnish td Alberta a new 
source of supply. 

From the Gap the line. continues to 
parallel the C. P. R., crossing the 
Crow's Nest branch between Cowley 
and Pincher City to Pincher Creek, 
and will give northern Albertaa dir- 
ect line to the Crow's Nest coal fields. 

From here. it takes a southeasterly 
direction to the border, on the other 
side of which it, will either connect 
with the Great Northern or the C. M. 
& St. Paul railway, and run to Hel- 
ena. ° 


Lundbreck k Notes 


‘Work on the new school has started. 
Messrs Wilson & Fraser are building 
»|the foundation and the structure will 


p Paty gio 


abet. wena 
houses are in course of 


larger and more modern railway 
station. The present building is hard- 
ly fit fora hen-coop and is simply a 
den to shelter the agent. Lundbreck 
is growing immensely in population 
and trade and the amount of business 
transacted at this station is sufficient 
to warrant the Regentny of a larger 
station, 


Palmer & Thomson 
BARRISTERS, ETC,, NOTARIES 
PUBLIG 


Solicitors for the Canadian Bank of 
Commerce 
COLEMAN anp BLAIRMORE 


Attend Coleman every Monday and 
Tuesday 


DR. JOHN “WESTWOOD 


Physician and Surgeon 


Office; Miners’ Union Hospital, 2nd 
Street 
Hours: 9-10 a.m, 4.5 and 7-8 p.m, 


J. E. Upton 


| eel 


High-Class 


dil 
« yatpekes ! ee 
aig Hedin ais: cha Cd 


[[be‘one of the most innproved in this 
+ | seétion, 


Lamdbreck looks forward to abcight 
: ‘ 


there the pat sresne and eevers! ow 
construction, © 


Lundbrecx is sadly in need of a 


Cabinet Cigar Store 
. AND... 
Barber Shop 
bales vibe ben oy kong Byer 


Tobaccos, Cigars, Pipes 
and Fancy Goods for 


Smokers, at the very 
Lowest Prices 


There is no end to the varieties we carry 


We have also added a repair 
outfit to our business and we 
are now prepared to mend any 
pipe you can bring to us 


M. E. GRAHAM, Pro. 


|Buy here and 


In this Paper it is largely circulated’ all over 
Read by over 4,000 people 


Save Money 
—_—_— 
Call in and see our stock of 
new groceries just arrived 


al orders | Set 
promptly 

J. A. Rudd 
Hillcrest - - Alberta 


Stop 


that 7 
| 


Cough 


with a bottle of Park's White 


Davonport Cafe Pine Compound — with 


Mrs. A. Bryden, Proprietress 
First-Class Meals served at 
all hours on shortest notice, 
All White help employed. 


Meal Tickets, good for 21 
Meals. $5. Single Meals 35c. 
MAIN 
STREET 


nia tte, uk 


_Blairmore| Night Bell. 


Where you get the best aie 4 in the aoe 
Double and Single Drivers and easy gaited Saddle Horses ~ 


Eucalyptol Honey. 


Coleman Drug (Co. 


a ea, ® PARKS 
Phone 90 


Wood always on hand ‘ 
RECS Sa Ee 


Pack Horses and 


guides furnished to Parties desirious of 


Hunting and Fishing Trips 
Contract and Heavy Team | Team Work a Speciality 


We are here to please the peopl the people .and all we ask is a 
trial, no matter how small—* No order 
too big, none too small.” 


J. B. 


Houses and 


Miller 


Lots for Sale 


in the cleanest and best town in 
. The Crow's Nest Pass 


Tailoring High Grade Steam and Coking bart 


Sia cainiehedtions The Finest Coke on the continent 


Correspondence solicited at the 


4), 


— amen 
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ONE OF CUPID'S WAYS 


The Jilted Girl and the Man Who 
Couldn’t Make Love, * ~ 


By SARAH LINDSAY COLEMAN, 
The car that went to Overlook park 

was crowded. 

there was a promise of a fine sunset. 

Brooks gazed steadily from the win- 
dow on the unpicturesque side of the 
car. Even when the passengers crowd- 
ed to the other side to look into the 
valley far below them and at 
mountains—mountains piled on top of 
mountains—tie sat motionless. 

As the Country club was passed he 
showed some inierest. 

It was Miss Hilderbrand’s afternoon 
to pour tea there. 
when Miss Hilderbrand had poured 
tea, Brooks sat on the clubhouse steps 
The laughter of gay voices had drifted 
through the open windows to him 
The club members seemed very gay 
Brooks was a club member, but be 
was not gay. 

An illness had sent bim to the resort 
town to recuperate. Most of the hotel 
people belonged to the club, and he 
had joined. It seemed to him a good 
Way to get rid of the time that hung 
so heavily on his hands. 

But he’ didn't care for golf; he 
couldn't dance; he knew so little of the 
uew books and the old pictures, the 
thousand and one things they tulked 
about. He was an alien. Looking up. 
he saw Miss Hilderbrand on the step 
above him. 

Miss Hilderbrand was the leader of 
the fashionables that ran the Country 
club. Her clothes were imitated, her 
speeches repeated. 

Brooks had wondered that so re- 
served a woman could be as popular. 
He had noticed that the charm of dis- 
tinction was in her high bred face and 
then thought ho more about ber. Wo- 
men were not much ifn his line either. 

Miss Hiiderbrand had wmiled down 

on him and said that she wanted him 
to come in and drink tea with her. 
And when she smiled the question of 
her popularity was séttled, 

After that day Brooks became a real 
member of the club. The women left 
younger men to talk to him. The men 
slapped him on the back, invited bim 
to drinks. and. voted him a fine old 
chap. ; 

He began to enjoy the life and the 
new spirit of friendliness that per- 
vaded the atmosphere. There was no 
more talk of leaving thia circle of 
bright, pretty women and jolly fellows. 

Brooks realized that he owed the 
change to Miss Hilderbrand. Once he 

a her why she had taken him up. 


replied that she was sorry for |: 


Jonely things. , 

Six months had made a new man of 
Brooks, and still he lingered, ~* 

People had come and gone, as they 
do at resort botels,, but Miss Hilder- 
brand had not gone, 

The afternoon had again come for 
her to pour tea for the club members, 
but she bad sent ber excuses. 

Johnston, a friend and fellow citizen 
of hers, said that she had gone on the 
mountain to be alone and get a grip 
on herself; that a telegrum had brought 
her bad news. 

The car climbed slowly. 

Brooks hadn't the slightest idea what 
the wouble was por what assistance he 
could reuder, There was but one de- 
fire lu bis honest heart, and that was 
to belp her. How be would do it hadn't 
been revealed; but, with his usual di- 
rectness, he, had followed her to find 
out, / 

Op the mountain top the band play. 
ed,.and gay groups of people moved in 
every direction. 

Brooks, came upoh Miss Hilderbrand, 
solitary in the midst of the crowd. 
The glow of the sunset was on her. 
and as he came up she smiled -un- 


steadily. 
“I’m sorry you've beard it. 1 leave 
tomorrow. I! hoped it would not be 


found out, but of course everybody 
will know.” 

“I'm pot everybody.” said Brooks 
stoutly. “I came because | want to 
eomfort lonely things. What can 1 
do?” 

Miss Hilderbrand’s glance went over 
Brooks’ stout tigure and came back to 
his clear eyes; The two faces were in 
sharp contrast—in his the rugged 
strength of a more simple civilization, 
in the girl's the suggestion of extreme 
culture. 

“I'm glad you.came,” she said quite 
simply. “I'll like te remember it when 
I've become a dressmuker. That's what 
I've been up here deciding—what to do 
with myself pow thut the money's 
swept away. Dressmaking is my only 
real talent, and,” with another attempt 
at a smile, “I'm thought to be such ap 
accomplished young woman.” 

“But there’s McAdoo.” Brooks spoke 
that name with difficulty. Among the 
men there was one he detested, and 
it was Miss Hilderbrand’s fiance. 
“Haven't you taken him into your ar- 
raugements?”’ 

“He hasn't taken me into his ar- 
rangements,” she said. 

Brooks stared at her as though be 
had lost bis senses. 

“I've been jilted.” She looked across 
the valleys filling with mist and not at 
Brooks. 

“Habits are bard to break.” She 
as much as to bim. 


| bly.” 


It usually was when | 


the | 


Six months before. | 
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“Not at all,” saia the gir, 
mean temper.” 

“The old person has the disposition 
of a cherub.” 

“I can't read, and I sing abomina- 


“i've & 


“'T wouldn't be required.” 
“What would?” 
“Whatever pieased you.” 

“But.” half petulantiy, “I don't like 
old ladies.” 

“This is an old gentleman.” . 

“"T wouldn't do; highly improper.” 

“Oh, yes, it would! It’s eminently 
respectable.” Brooks got to his feet 
and began speaking rapidly. 

“Look here.” he said, “I know you 
don’t care for me, but you are the 
finest girl 1 ever saw. I'm too old to 
learn all love's little tricks, but you 
| Won't expect much foolishness. I nev- 

er had time for it when | was a young- 

ster, and I can't proniise much as a 
lover, but I can make your life easter 
and leave you a respectable pile of 
money at my death.” 4 

“And what would you gain?” Miss 
Hilderbrand asked the question when 
the silence had become audible. She 
had paled perceptibly. ° 

“The right to make you happy.” said 
Brooks. 

The girl was silent. Her critical eves 
saw Brooks, who was neither young 
nor handsome at his best. 

“Don't you think I wouldn’t gain 
anything?” said the man. The silence 
was making him anxious. 

“But you couldn't love me,”’ plain- 
tively. “You think love nonsense, and 
women need it.” 

Brooks got possession of a hand not 
far away. “I could learn,” he protest- 
ed ardently. 

“And everybody would say I mar- 
ried you for your money.” 

“Let ‘em!” stoutly. “A lot of old 
gossips!’ 


Miss Hilderbrand drew her hand 
away. 

“I couldn’t consider it,”’ she said. A 
certain mischief that was vew to her 
was in her averted face. “I've just 
been jilted. and I .would be so lonely 
while you were learning.” 

Brooks slipped his arm about her. 
They were away from the people, and, 
anyway, it didn’t matter. He turned 


” 


ALBERTA. 


“DIZZY’S” STORY. 


Lord Rosebery Tells of a Tale by the 
Great Beaconsfield. 


Lord Rosebery, in his life of Wil- 
liam Pitt, the younger, relates an ex- 
cellent story that he himself heard 
from the lips of Lord Beaconsfield. 
The anecdote cannot be better related 
then in *%e author’s own words: 

“Mr. Disraeli,” he writes, “in the 
more genial and less majestic days 
before 1874, used to tell a sardonic 
story of this time, When he first 
entered Parliament he used often to 
dine at the House of Commons, where 
he was generaly served by a grim 
old waiter of prehistoric reputation, 
who was supposed to possess a secret 
trensure of political tradition. The 
young member. sought by every gra- 
cious art to win his confidence and 
partuke of these stories. One day the 
venerable domestic. relented. - ‘You 
heer’ many lies told as history, sir,’ 
he gaid, ‘do you know. what. Mr. Pitt’s 
last words were?’ 

“*Of course,” snid Disraeli, ‘they 
are well known. “Oh, my country! 
How I tove my ccuntry!’’’ for that 
was then the authorized version. 


“ ‘Nonsense,’ said the old man. “T'll 
tell vou how it was. Late one night I 
was called ont of bed by a messenger 
in a post-chaise shouting to me out- 
side the window. “What is it?” 1 


said. ‘You're to get up and dress and 
bring some of your pork pies down 
to Mr. Pitt at Putney.” So I went; 
and as he drove along he told me that 
Mr. Pitt had not been able to take 
any food, but had suddenly said, “L 
think I eoulid eat one of Bellamy’s 
pork pies.’”" And so I was sent for 
post-haste. When we arrived Mr. Pitt 
wns dead. Them was his last words: 


her face to meet his eager one. 

“I don't have to learn. 
me. You shan’t say ‘No!’ Why, I love 
you like—like fury!” His voice thrilled 
with his earnestness. 

The girl laughed contentedly. 

“You are a nice old gentleman,” she 
said, “even if you are forty. I haven't 
been asked about it, and I guess I 
shouldn’t say so, but I'm awfully fond 
of you.” 


A Pageant of the Parish Pump. 
Speaking of pageants reminds me of 


It's come to come fror 


“T think [ could eat one of Bellamy’s 
pork pies’’.” ’ 


Exasperating the Officer. 

A recruiting officer, who is of a rath- 
er cholerie disposition, questioned two 
recruits just brought in by the ser- 
geant. 

Officer (to first recruit)—‘‘What’s 
your name?” 

Recrvit—‘‘Watt, sir.”’ 

Officer—“‘What is your name?” 

Recruit—"‘ Watt, sir.’’ 

Officér (impatiently)}—‘‘What’s your 
name?”’ 

Recruit—‘My name is Watt,, sir— 
W-a-t-t.”’ 

Officer—‘‘Humph! Where do 
m?’’ 

Recruit—-‘‘Ware, sir.”’ Yi: 

Officer—‘‘Yes, where do you come 
from?” 

Recruit—‘I come from the town of 
Ware, sir.’ . 

Officer—‘‘Oh, that’ll do.’’ Turning 
to second recruit. *“What’s your 
name?”’ 

Recruit: “Mee, sir.” 

Officer—“Yes, you. 
name?” 

Recruit: ‘Mee, sir.” 

Officer (by this time fairly out of 


you 


What’s your 


a story they are telling of a popular|temper and evidently thinking the 


playwright who was asked to corfie 
down to a small but pushful town to 
arrange a “commemoration” spectacle. 

“Now,” said the mayor pompously, 


and, of course, we must have a pag- 
eant.” 

“Is your town old?” 

“It isn’t exactly old, and it. isn’t ex- 
actly new.” 

“Is there any higtorical episode con- 
nected with it?” 

“None that I ever heard of.” 

“That’s awkward,” returned the ex- 
pert. “Must you really have a pag- 
eant?” 

“That’’ why I sent for you,” 
the mayor. 

“Well, then, the only thing 1 can 
thing of would be a series of four 
floats.” 

“@apital—capital!” 

“The first containing the parish 
pump iv 1607, surrounded by eight 
beadles; the second float containing 
the parish pump in 1707, the handle 
worked by eight yokels; the third, the 
parish pump”— 

“Sir,” roared the mayor, “go to Bir- 
mingham with your pumps! If you 
think I've sent for you and paid your 
expenses and a fee to ‘pump’ me, 
you're mistaken. As for your precious 
parish pump, sir, it won’t ‘hold water, 
and so let me tell you. We want a 
historical pageant, not a waterworks 
celebration. Good morning!’—English 
Magazine. 


said 


Tit For Tat. 

An old farmer whose wife was ill 
went for some physic to the nearest 
town, Catling at a roadside inu, be 
spent all he had, including the money 
for his wife's medicine. 

Not wishing to go back without it 
and to save bother, he borrowed a bot- 
tle, filled with colored water and 
took it home. There he sweetened it 
and gave it to his wife. 

Some time after she had recovered 
be told her of his deceit. She said 
nothing, but a month later, when ber 
husband came in to bis tea, she was 
busy ¢hurning, so she asked bim if he 
would churn, as she was tired, 

Of course he started churning. 
about an hour he said: 

“This cream is a long while 1’ turn- 
in’ to butter, lass.” 

“Aye.” bis wife replied. “I've been 
at it nearly ali t' afternoon. Tha had 
better get thi tea an’ rest a bit.” 

“Nay.” be said, "1 won't get my te: 
till this job is done.” ‘ 

So be turned at the old chifrn for an- 
other hour, and then, tired out, he said: 

“I think this is never goin’ to turn to 
butter.” 

“I don’t think it will, for I took fif- 
teen pounds of butter out just before 
tha came in, and, if ever tha wants me 
to tak’ water for physic, just remem- 
‘ ber about churnin’ two hours at nowt 
but buttermilk.” 

The old fellow's reply is not record- 
ed.--London Fun. 


In 


“historical pageants -are-althe rage 


man was working a joke, shouted)— 
“Will you give me your name?” 
cruit—‘My name, sir, is John 


Officer—‘Humph! 
you come from?” ~~ 

Recruit—‘Hoo, sir.” : 

Officer—“‘Confound it, you, sir; 
where -do you come from?” 

Recruit—‘‘Hoo, sir.’’ 

Officer—‘‘Well, if ever——” 

Sergeant (interposing)—“The man 
comes from the village of Hoo, near 
Chatham, sir.” 


_And where do 


_— 


A Simple Water Test. 


All drinking water should be tested 
in town or country frequently, as 
there are other impurities besides sew- 
age which are quite as deadly, and 
every cistern of water is liable to be 
a source of bloed poisoning. Mice, 
rats and other pests must have water, 
and many a case of typhoid is set up 
by such as these falling into the cis- 
tern and remaining there for months 
in a decomposed state. To detect this 
impure condition is very simple and 
unfail‘ng. 

t night, put a piece of white lump 
.Sugar into it and place it on fhe kit- 
chen mantel shelf or anywhere that 
the temperature will not be under 60 
degrees F. In the morning the water, 
if pure, wiil be perfectly clear. If 
contaminated by sewage or other im- 
purities the water will be milky. This 
is a simple and safe test, well known 
in chemistry. 


Blotting Pads and Secrets. 


The ability to reag backward what 
has been impressed on a blotting pad 
and the secrets which the latter will 
yield when reflected in a mirror are 
dangers against which the foreign ot- 
fice has its precaut.ons. It was the 
last place where pepper casters at 
sand were used to dry the written 
word, and for a time black blotting 
paper was specially manufactured and 
used, but it was found not to be ab- 
solutely mark proof, so that absorbent 
rollers were introduced for blotting 
diplomatie documents. When such a 
roller has been run over letters side- 
ways and up and down a few times, 
tc decipher its impression would defy 
even Sherlock Holmes. 


The Proud Marnw 

He was a proud man—proud of his 
family, so he would not disgrace it; 
proud of his reputation, so he kept it 
elean; proud of his ability, so he de- 
veloped it; protid of his broadminded- 
ness, so he was not a snob; proud of 
his courage, so he wet failure braye- 
ly; proud of his achievements, so he 
never gave up and eventually suc- 
ceeded, 

Mora!.—Pride goeth before a rise, 


Brevity Takes Time. 


how long, he would require to prepare 
a speech. “That depends;” said he, 
“upon how much time I am to occupy 
in its delivery. If I am to speak for 
a quarter of an hour, I should like a 
week to prepare;.if | am to speak for 
half an hour, three days will do: if 1 


They Knew | 

“The old poets knew about the auto- 
mobile.” 

“How now?” 

“Macaulay speaks of Lars Porsena 
and his ivory car.” 
| **Well?”’ 

“And Poe cites on instance of the] 
air growing denser, Evidently an auto 
‘had just passed.” 


Useful in Camp.—Explorers, survey- 
ors, prospectors and hunters will find 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil very useful 
in camp. When the feet and legs are 
wet and cold it is well to rub them 
freely with the Oil and the result will 
be the prevention of pains in the 
muscles, and should a cut, ‘or con- 
tusion, or sprain be sustained, no-| 
thing could be better as a dressing or i 
lotion. ‘ 


Wife—I’m going home, to mother, 
so there.” ; 

Husband—‘That’s right, dear, of 
two. evils always choose the lesser. 
Please don’t britig mother here.’’ 
ee 

The microscope in the hands of «x 
perts employed by the United States 
Government has revealed the fact that 
a house fly sometimes carries, thous 
ands of disease germs attached to its 
hairy body. The continuous use of 
Wilson’s Fly Pads will prevent all 
danger of infection from that source 
by killing both the germs and the 
flies. 


“We were all ready to make our 
dash for the pole.” “Yes, yes, 
“When suddenly my fountain pen 


sprung a leak. Of course, that ended 
the expedition for another year.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere 


The other day in the Brighton gar- 
dens, a botanical old gentleman, 


Draw a tumbler of water | 


» A Scouish minister wes once asked’ 


pointing to a certain plant, ask one of 
the assistants—Can you tell me, my 
good man if this plant belongs to the 
arbutus family? whereupon the man 
replied curtly; ‘No, sir, it don’t; it 
belongs to the corporation.” 


Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes 
Relieved By Murine Eve Remedy. 
Try Murine For Your Eye Troubles. 
You Will Like Murine. It Soothes. 
f0c At Your Druggists. Write For 
Eve Rooks. Free. Murine Eye Rem- 
edy Co., Toronta ' 


The diminutive office boy had work- 
ed on.a “salary” of $3 a week. He 
was a subdued little chap, faithful and 
quiet. Finally, however, he plucked 
up courage enough to ask for an in- 
crease. 

“How much more would you like?” 
inguired his employer. ' 

**Well,’”’ answered the lad, ‘‘I don’t 
think that one dollar more a week 
would be too much.” s 

*"You are rather a small boy to be 
earning four dollars a week.”’ 

“I suppose I am,’’ he replied. ‘“‘I 

w 1’m small for my age, but to tell 
tlie truth, since I’ve worked here I’ve 
been so busy I haven’t had time to 
grow.” 

He got the rise. 


The mother of the twins found them 
fighting furiously. Willie, the larger 
twin, was on top. He was beating 
Tommy about the face and head. 

“Why, Willie , how dare you strike 
your brother like that!’ cried the 
mother taking the boy by the ear and 
pulling him off. : 

“T had good cause to strike him,” 
answered Willie. 

“What do you mean?” she asked. 

“Why,” said Willie with a righteous 
air, “didn’t I let him use my sled all 
last Saturday on condition that he’d 
say my. prayers for me all this week? 
And here I’ve just found out that he’s 
skipped three days.” 


Shortly after a Dover lawyer was 
admitted to the bar he had a case 
which which was tried before a North 
Adams justice of the peace and was 
opposed by a lawyer whose eloquence 
attracted a large crowd. The justice 
was perspiring in the crowded room 
and evidently fast losing his temper. 
Finally he drew off.his coat and, in 
the midst of the eloquent address, 
burst out’ “Mr. Attorney, supposing 
that you take your seat and let Mr. 
Dawes speak. I want to thin out this 
crowd.” 


“What caused the panic down at 
your ehurch last night?” asks the 
friend. 

“Tt was one of the pranks of that 
unregenerate young Simpkins!’ ex- 
plains the deacon. “‘We were having 
a revival meeting, and nearly every- 
body had given his experience and 
testified to his\ conversion, and our 
souls were filled with joy, when that 
young rascal sailed over the church in 
his aeroplane, set off some red fire 
and skyrockets and bellowed through 
a megaphone, ‘Judgment day is 
here!’ ” 


Tourist (after an unusually long 
stoppage at small border station)—I 
say, guard, why aren’t we going on? 
Anything wrong. 

Guard (complacently, engaged upon 
an alfresco lunch)—There’s naething 
wrang, sir; but I canna whistle the 
no; ma mooth’s fu’. 


‘What's the matter, John?” ‘‘Why, 
ma’am, a note from the master, in 
which he tells me that he’s off on a 
little holiday and he wants me to send 
his drawing materials along?” ‘Well, 
and isn’t that plain enough?” ‘‘Hard. 
ly, ma’am. I don’t know whether to 
send his paint and brushes or a cork- 
screw,” 


CREEL tes Sh TE 

title Freddy is fully endowed with 
the inquiring mind of youth. Recent- 
ly he said: “Mamma, who puts the 
bottle of milk in our front pore every 


am to go on as jong as I like, I am night when we are aslee 
he » “Isn’t that a rather ues.’ 
needy gee tion?” hig mother answered. “Who do 
Lord Tredegar In a Pageant. ra pose brings it to us?’ 
, Lend Tred ar, of Belucleve fame, | ¢houghti ’. “I Godt tor 
consen a e rt of ’ “4 Suppose Teed 
Owen Glyndwr in the elsh For Winder to know for certain !”— 
nt, The Marehionesg of te ' 
Lady Ninian Stuart have also 
agrred 19 GY) lee W. N. U., No, 768. 


A Household Tragedy 


With dignified gait and head erect 
the woman descended the front steps 
and proceeded slowly down the street. 
In one hand she held a hatbox, in the 
other a large paper bundle and in her 
eyes was the light of battle. 

The man fan distractedly after Her. 

“Come back?” he cried. ‘For heav- 
én’s sake do not leave me thus.”’ 

But the woman turned upon him 
with a withering glance of scorn, and 
the corners of her mouth dropped con- 
temptuously. 

“You don’t know what this means 
to me,”’ the man cried, in a frenzy. of 
despair. 

But in vain. Her retreating figure 
had turned vhe corner, and the wo- 
man, deaf to his entreaties, was now 
out of hearing distance. The man re- 
entered the house and threw himself 
upon a divan. 

“What is to become of us?” he 
groaned. “Our cook has gone!”’ 


Those Dear, Delightful Swedes 


**Ay tank Av go across the street and 
get a tailor to mend my vest,’’ drawl- 
ef a Swedish foreman, showing his 
employer a very ragged vest. 

“All right, John.”’ 


In a few minutes the Swede return- | 


ed with his vest untouched. 

“Aren't you going to have it mend- 
ed?” asked the boss. 

“Ay tank not in that shop,’”’ replied 
the Swede. ‘“‘Ay ask him what he 
charge an’ he say ‘Two dollar.’ Then 
Ay ask him, ‘Will you take the vaist 
in part payment?’ an’ he wouldn’t do 
it.”’"—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Complete in itself, Mother Graves’ 
Worm Exterminator does not require 
the assistance of any other medicine 
to make it effective. It does not fail 
to do its work. 


* An elderly farmer up in Maine lost 
his wife, and, his nephew was taking 
the old man back to the empty farm- 
house. 

“Well,” said the old man; after a 
long silence, ‘forty-six years. I sup- 
pose she was a good wife to me. She 
was a good cook and good house- 
keeper, and she kept me well read up, 
but, do. you know,” he added, “I 
never liked her.’’—Success. 


The Minister—Mackintosh, 
don't you come to church now? 

Mackintosh—For three reasons, sir. 
Firstly, I dinna like yer theology ; 
secondly, I dinna like yer singin’; and 


why 


thirdly, it was in your kirk I first met | 


my wife. 


Don’t experiment with unsatisfac- 
tory substitutes. Wilson’s Fly Pad. 
kill many times mofe house flies than 
any other known article. 


Huggins—What has become of Fan- 
ning? 

Muggins—Oh, he’s laid up—a victim 
of football. 

Huggins—I didn’t know. he ever 
play the game. 

uggins—He doesn’t. 

has larynx telling the 
things ought to be done. 


He sprained 
referee how 


Not Always Lucky 
“Is it lucky to pick up a_horse- 
shoe?” 
“‘That’s what they say.” 
“They're wrong. I bisked up one 
with a $50 tire today.” 


HOUSE CLEANING 


instead of being a mono- 
tonous drudgery becomes a 
labour of love when Sunlight 
helps you. Remember—Sun- 
light does all the work, 
at half the cost and in 
half the time of other 

: Soaps. 


A Courteous Youngster 

“Would you rather for your. mother 
or me to whip you?” 

“T dislike to. show favoritism, 
father,” said little Clarence. ‘‘You 
'and mother had better settle the mat- 
ter by flipping a coin.” 


The Real Spender 

“You don’t seem anxious to meet 
this millionaire?” 

“T met a millionaire here last sea- 
son,”’ explained the summer girl, ‘“‘and 
he wouldn’t even buy an ice cream 
cone. Could you introduce me to some 
young chap who has come to the beach 
with $200 saved up.” 


How’s This? 

‘We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for 
ease of Catarrh that cannot be oured by ail 
eS. Senay oh § & ©O., Toledo, O, 
nd , ve known 
ona the undernign hed 


Hall's Catarrh) Cure is taken internally, 
dtrectiy io biood and mucous surfaces 
‘estimoniais sent free. Price 75 cents pe 


system. 
a 

Gladys—‘‘My cheeks are all on fire.” 

KateI thought I smelt burning: 
paint,’’—Tit-Bits. 

“Can I have this dance?’ asked the 
callow youth. 

repfied the 


“Why, certainly,”’ N 
haughty beauty; “I don’t want it.’ 


Restaurant Proprietor—* We make 
our own ice cream, consequently we 
know just what it contains.” 

Patron—‘You do, but I don’t.” 


“T want to ask you a question, pa,” 
said Tommy. 

‘‘Ask your mother,’’ answered the 
tired father. . ‘ 

“Well, it isn’t a silly question T 
want to asK-you « ~ 

‘Al right,” wearily. “‘WIR*is® it?” 

“Well, if the end of the world was 
to come and the\earth was destroyed 
while a man was up in a balloon, 
where would he land when he opine 
down?” : : 
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OU would soon get rid of a 
servant who did onl 
work in double the time of a capable 
, one. Then why continue using a 
flour that gives hal 
- and double the work to digest? 


wheat that is 
the whitest and finest flour made; - 


half the 


f the nourishment 


E 


s made from selected spring wheat— 


rich in nutriment. It - 
one-third more bread 


CIRCLES AND 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 


- 
Events That Led Up to the End of | 
the Estrangement. 


By BELLE MANIATES. 
(Copyright, 1909, by Associated Literary 
Press.) 

As the wake of a ship looks to be bu 
a zigzag line of many tacks which. 
united, make a seraight line, 80 the 
retribution of Syra Greénbury was 


| 

{ 
wrought by self evolving circles. The 
first infinitesimal ring was the acquiel- 

| 

| 


tion of a suitor by Molly Greenbury 
and all the unwritten laws of court- 
, Bhip ylelded to the lovers the exciusive 
use of the front porch. 

The only member of the Greenbury 
hourehold actually discommoded by 
this arrangement was Syra_ bimself. 
His worthy spouse clang to the in- 
side of the house day and night. 

“Just as lieve set back as front,” 
philosophically remarked Syra as’ be 
betook himself to the back porch. 

He grumbled, however, over his lim- 


ited space. The back porch was a re- 


MARY STOOD WITHIN THE HAKBORK OF 
GEORGE WINTERS’ ENCIRCIANG ARM. 
ceptacle for the icebox, washing ma- 
chine. plant stand, lawn mower and 
sprinkling pot. His wife renewed ber 
hopes ef his building the long desired, 
Jong deferred summer kitchen, a struc- 

ture Syra considered superfluous. 
Towerté er bis place of pipe 


as aguin Ps sipataenet tee ary. 
possessor of a “steady” who plainty 
meant business. So did Kitty. Wilt 
ing to be relieved from the support of | 
at least one of bis many daughters, 
Syra stood ready to remove all ob- 
stacles from the path of true love. 

“You can have the side porch, Kit- 
ty.” he offered. 

“There ain't room for two chairs,” 
objected Kitty. 

“] guess one chair will do,” was the 
laconic reply. 

“We ain't going to be cooped up by 
all that stuff.” deciared tart tempered 
Kitty. “I am going to swing a bam- 
mock.” 

“Guess you will have to build, Sy.” 
suggested bis wife. 

The next day the delivery of a load 
of jumber brought joy to the beart of 
Mrs. Greenbury, and when Syra came 
home that night be began the erection 
of his building down on the river bank, 

“For land sakes, what are you go- 
ing to build a summer kitchen down 
there for?’ demanded Mrs. Green- 
bury. 

“This ain't no summer kitchen. It's 
going to be a place for me—just me— 
and I alp’t going to be rooted out by 
any feller.” $ 

Work was begun in earnest, Kitty’s 
steady took off bis coat and ,fell to 
work. The building when completed 
consisted of one apartment and was 
adorned by a spacious “stoop,” whicb 
faced the river. Molly and her lover 
resumed possession of the front poreh, 
and Kitty adorned her precincts witb 
bammock and porch pillows. 

Mary, the eldest duugbter, sbunned 
the moonlight, which invoked memories 
too sweetly sad. But on the day the 
new buliding was completed she be- 
came active for the first time ip 
months, When Syra came home at 
night and went out to inspect the 
pride of bis heart, be uttered ap ex- 
clamation of delight. Blue and white 
rugs were on the fioor, filmy curtains 
festooned the windows, Syra's two 
favorite pictures, a portrait of Lincoln 
veen Elizabeth signing a 


receptacle for pipe, 
matches tuted tbe furnishings. 
“Bay, Ma . even if IL did build it 


evening with ber . 
Byra's favorite daughter, and they 
ae ap even there si- 


to & home of thelr own Mary, sad, 
but dutifal, would not consent. Win- 
vers’ temper was tempestuous, and the 
angry young loves left town. sending 
Mary word that she or the “old man” 
must make the next mop,. The three 
femained firm in their silence. One 
faint glimmer of biope remained with 
Mary. 

The long, icebound winter that fol- 
lowed brought no encouragement to | 
this bape. ‘ 

in the early spring everything loos 
ened save Syra. The river which 
found its serene and sluggish way 
past the Greenbury domicile received 
the accumulation of snow and ice. 
Eeavy tains added new impetus, and 
the shallow stream became at once 
rapid and noisy. One morning ft leap- 
ed up the bank and beat at the walls 
of Syra's little retreat. The Green- 
burys began the work of transferring 
the fnornishings from the little summer 
houre. 

“Il am giad the house ts so far from 
the river.” observed Mrs. Greenbury 
as the river rose to the level of the 
yard, 

Mary’s watchful eyes filled with 
tears as she slipped out for a last 
farewell to the doomed little place. 
The young Greenburys reluctantly de 
parted for school, and Syra, who had 
deemed it wise to remain at bome and 
guard his fortress, was doing some 
carpentry work when he heard a warn- 
ing shout from a neighbor. He rushed 
into the yard in time to see the wa- 
ters circle about the little structure 
and sweep it downstream, 

“Mary is in there!” cried his wife, 
wringing her hands. 

In corroboration of this prediction 
Mary came out on the porch of the 
little house as it went around the bend 
in the river. Syra rushed along the 
bank until he came to a boat. He 
leaped Into the boat and shoved off. 
His iittle craft was whirled through 
the waters and around the bend of 
the river. Then he saw the smoke- 
house some distance ahead. Syra's 
progress was impeded by a congestion 
of driftwood through which he des- 
perately pushed his boati When he 
rushed downstream again the house 
was far in the lead. 

His boat moved so swiftly that the 
scenes on the shore were like moving 
pictures. The little town of Mendon. 
ten miles from home, soon appeared 
The knowledge that a dam was only 
six miles farther brought to him a 
shuddering faintness. Then his thjn 
lips made a straighter line than ever. 
His craft should follow the house, now 
a mile ahead, wherever fate shouid 
lead it. Another bend in the river 
shut the object of his pursuit from his 
strained eyes. Again his course was 
temporarily stayed by collision with A, 
mass of wreckage, and it was some 
time before he rounded the curve. 

His heart leaped. The little hotise 
was eafely lodged on shore. and a big 
flat bottomed boat was being rowed 


t le A 
. Swank eer Wate.” the Oarsmat as) 


sured him. 

His ltrle boat was brought alongside 
the smokehoure, and he followed’ bis 
rescuers up the embankment to where 
Mary stood within the harbor of 
George Winters’ encircling arm. 

“Oh, father!’ she cried with a 
breathless laugh as she ran to bim. 

George followed doubtfully. 

“Well, George.” said Syra grimly, ex- 
tending the hand of reconciliation. 
“you said ‘either Mary or the old man’ 
must come to you. And we've both 
come, you see.” 


He Set the Example. 

“A gentleman was once entertaining 
his friends at a grand dinner. He was 
a sad boaster and was often guilty of 
describing deeds that be had done 
when an officer in the army which 
those who kpew him well felt sure 
were greatly exaggerated, He was in 
the midst of some sucb anecdote when 
the butler brought bim word that a 
man wished to see bim.— 

“Tell bim | am engaged with my 
friends and can see no one,” said the 
gentleman pompously, 

Tbe butler retired, but soon came 
back to say the man was most urgent 
in wishing to speak to the gentleman 
and said he had been ip bis regiment 
at a famous battle where he owed his 
life to the officer. 

*“Sbow him in. show him in,” said 
the host, much gratified. “This good 
fellow says | saved bis life at X.,” he 
added, turning to his guests as the 
old soldier came in. “How was it?” he 
went on, “For | am sure | forget. Ip 
the heat of hattie one does brave 
things almost unconsciously.” * 

“It was like this, your bonor,” said 
the soldier. “1 owed my life to you, 
for 1 certainly should never have 
thought of running away if you had 
not set me the example.” 
ee 

Why He Married Her, 

“Out of the strong came forth sweet- 
ness” might be said of many famous 
soldiers. ‘That Lord Lawrence of tn- 
dian fame enjoyed an earthly paradise 
fp his home muy be seen by the fol- 
lowing anecdote: Als lordship was sit- 
ting in his drawing room at Southgate, 
with bis sister and’ others of the fam- 


: baby orchid was the gem of the show 


MODERN FLORICULTURE. 


— 
Orchid Buttonholes in England at say little 


$60,000 Each. 
price, If I said $50,- 


000, I should not. be wrong.” Thus 
a member ot a w firm of | 
florists, wher. asked the price of the | 
baby orchid they exhibiting at | 
the London Horticultural ga Aol 
Flower Show a few days ago. This 


"It is be 


and tepresented weeks of unwearying | 
attention on the) part of the wers, | 
who hope‘ they will be repaid for their | 
trouble by founding through it a new 
family of priveless blossoms. 

Altogether the value ‘of the orchids 
exhibited at the aforementioned show 
amounted to $250,000, there being sev- 
eral flowers worth between $1,250 and 
$5,000. 

And, talking of costly orchids, one 
might ‘mention that at the White 
City last year a flower, barely an inch 
in circumference, was exhibited which 
was worth $2,500. It formed part of 
the collection of Sir Jeremiah Colman, 
of Gatton Park. The flower was like 
a tiny bunch of black Grapes which 
had been split open, and showed un- 
der the microscope a delicate tongue. 

Apart from orchids, however, there 


have been some big prices paid for. 


tulips. carnations, and daffodils. Last” 
year, for instance, $60.a bulb was 
being paid for Peter Barr, the king of 
white trumpet daffodils. In 1906 it 
was worth $150. For Corallina, 
beautiful new daffodil with a rose-col- 
ored crown, one must pay $75, while | 
a George Philip, Haydon is cheap at | 
$60. Four years ago the prices were 
considerably more. Twelve or 15 
guineas may seem an enormous price 
to pay for one root, but then it must 
be remembered that it takes about 
ten years to evolve and fix a new 
variety. 

Early in the 18th century $3,250 was 
paid for a single bulb of the then new | 
tulip, Citadel of Antwerp. Prices are 
not quite so high nowadays, but one 
requires a long purse to buy some of 
the best varieties. 


TURKEY’S NAVY. 


English Admiral Will Endeavor 
Reconstruct It. 


to 


For many yéars the navy of Tur- 
key has been the laughing stock of 
Europe. Under Abdyk-Hamid it de- 
generated into a collection of old 
hulks anchored off Constantinople and 
of use principally as a means of fur- 
nishing sineeures to his favorites. 


REAR ADMIRAL SIR DOUGLAS GAMBLE. 


'Now, under the rule of the Young 
Turks. a determined effort is to be 
made to rehabilitate it and make it 
something worthy the name. In the 
fake navy of Turkey there are 11 bat- 
tleships, but their condition miay be 
judged from the statement that at a 
recent Lago ree | the sailors of one of 
them were found to be conducting on 
deck a nice truck garden for the bene- 
fit/of the Officers. . 

To build up the navy to a condition 
befitting the modern pretensions of 
Turkey the services of Rear Admiral 
Sir ouglas Gamble, of Great Britain, 
have been seerred. Sir Douglas is 
a man of ability. For several years 
he was a member of the Naval Intel- 
ligence Department of Great Britain 
and ae he was an attache to the 
British Embassy at Paris. Recently 
he has been at the head of the tor- 
pedo school at Portsmouth. 


Audience of One Person. 

One of the most successful men of 
ta.dew ie Mr Sormerest Manehen, who 
is turning out a popular comedy every 
mouth or two, Uuriously enough, it 
was by writing German tragedies that 
Mr. Meushen first sought fortune and 
literary fame,’ and a friend lately 
asked him how he came to make so 
violent q chenes in the netnre of bis 
writings. “‘My German tragedies,” he 
plied the author, “had few hearers, 
and these hearers were unsympathetic. 
I, in those days, was like the science 

rofessor who found, one night, that 
Ris audierce consisted of but a single 
perenne. The amphitheatre was very 
aree. The audience, a little man, 
sat high *n end far back on the last 
Canes. Ey eae, sata the profes- 
sor ge y, ‘w te otk you come 
neareré You would r 


much bet- 

ter on the front row.’ ‘Ah, rats!’ said 
audience 
to you, 


‘Il didn’t come in to 
Mr. Somerset ) 
plain either 
asm of the audiences drawn by his 
uctions 
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} with the harvesting of the crop . 


THE LILY-POND, | 
pool where the sunbeams 


This tawny gold ring where the 
shadows die, 
Ged doth enamel the blue of His sky. 


Through the scented dark when the 
night wind sighs. 

He mirrors His stars where the rip- 
shee rise, 

Till they,glitter like prisoned fireflies. 


"Tis heré that the beryl-green leaves 
uncurl, 
And here the lilies uplift and unfurl 


Their golden-lined goblets of carven 
peurl. 

When the grey of the eastern sky | 
turns pink, 

Through the silver sedgé at the pond’s 
low brink 

The little lone field-mouse creeps down 
to drink. 


_— to whom only God is 

ind, 

The loveless small things, the slow, 
and the blind, 

Soft steal through the rushes, and 
comfort find. 


Oh, restless the river, restless thle sea! 
Where the great ships go, and the 
dead men be. 
The lily-pond giveth but peace to me. 
—Virna Sheard, in The Canadian | 
Magazine. 


A GREAT PROBLEM, 


Sir William Van Horne Talks on Mow 
ing Wheat Crop. 


“No railway company in the world, 
no two railway companies, could pro- 
vide, at a moment’s notice, for the 
instant transportation of the crop in 
the Northwest,” said a high Cana- 
dian Pacific Railway official, in refer- 
ring to the demand for laborers and | 
cars in the Northwest, in connection | 


“We make from ten to fifteen 
freight cars’ every day of the year, 
and we have many thousands of cars 
more this year than we had in past 
years. We will be able to handle the 
crop without unnecessary delay. Our 
facilities were never equal to what we 
shall have this fall. At the same 
time, to provide sufficient freight cars 
to bring out the entire erop at a mo- 
ment’s notice, as it were, would mean 
thousands upon thousands of idle 
cars almost the year round, and an 
immense outlay, from which there 
would be no return. 

“It would be better to ha¥e less spe- 
culation as to the size of the crop, 


A HOT WEATHER SHUDDER, 


a ee 


vise 
a eel 
No day Would go by that he would not | 
surprise me 
With seme new direction, suggestion or | 


rule. 
As sure as the sun with intenseness was 


beaming 
He, toi me the garb and the food to 
avon. 


Whenever my face very rediy was gieam- | 


ine 
He plied me with lectures | never en- 
joyed. : 


I secretly loathed him, he took things so 
coolly. 


He never stopped, gasping, and mopped | 


at nis brow. 
He never chased cars, never hastened un- 
duty. 
His cotiars were always unwilted some- 
how. 
Whenever 1 sat @rinking things from « 
tumbler 
Hea prove by statistics they gave me 
more neat. 
He showed me that being a growier and 
grumbier 


Increased my discomfort and bade me | 


keep sweet. 


He argued each Gay that I had the wrong 
atet. 
He'd come where I sat in a chair in the 
shade 


And ply me with rules and incite me to | 


not 


Because of the sweltering points that | 


he made. 
“Don't fluster, don’t bluster, don't hurry, 
don't worry.” 


He urged upon me till I nearly went | 


mad. 


He argued of coodiness each day in that | 


purty, 
Contented, pellucid, calf tone that he 
had. 


I miss him this year, for he’s crossed the 
dark river, » 
Ana when 1 ¢hink of him a dread filis 
my heart. 
C1 ponder about him with many a quiver. 
And shivery fears through my fancies 
will start. 
Oh, what it some time when to regions 
eternal 
1, too; take that journey, 1 meet with 
that toot 
At home in a booth In the section infernal 
To aad to its terrors with “how to keep 
cool!” 
—Wilbur D. Nesbit in Chicago Post. 


Wanted a Weeping Whale. 


Captain H. P. Nuse of the Celtic) 
was regalipg a little group of ladies | 14) of cattle ma 


with sea stories. 
“One trip.” he said, “there was a 


wowan who bothered the officers and | paniment 
me to death about whales. Her oue 


desire was to see a whale. A dozen 


times a day she besought us to have 


her called if a whale hove in sight. 


“I said rather impatiently to her one 


for speculation disturbs almost every 
interest. Everything, points to a large 


farming, 
tinct advantage. This practice was 
urged, many yeurs ago, by Sir Wil- 
liam Van Horne. Ce 
‘Moreover, we can see that while 
the West must depend on the East 
from the industrial point of view, 
the new towns local justries 


close to his fields—a factory, 
the product of which will sua 
n oi a district} and American 
farmer, coming to our N west, will, 
either himself or through his sons, be- 
gin to set up local industries, accord- 
ing to loca) needs. / 

“Everything is doing well. Business 
is good, money is easy, we 
need is prudent action.” 


A Chef's Repentance. 

Mr. Arthur Hawkes, of the Cana- 
dian Northern Railway, had an ex- 
perience a few weeks ago which, while 
exasperating, had an amusing aspect. 
He was escorting a party of Michigan 
editors on a trip to Edmonton, and 
had secured for them a special dining 
car. The chef usually attached to the 
car was Off duty, and Mr. Pratt, super- 
intendent at Winnipeg of the dining 
car service, had assigned an English- 
‘man to the task. To Mr. Hawkes’ dis- 
gust, the man was incapably intoxi- 


afternoon: 


~ 


- “ But, nadam, why are you so anx- 


ious about this whale question? 


“*Captain,’ she answered, ‘I want to| which the 


creature cry.’”’—Rochester Herald. 


} lie “‘lane, 


‘\in with posts and wire. 


A QUEENSLAND STATION 


LADY ARBUTHNOT DESCRIBES 


LIFE IN AUSTRALIA. 


The “Dip” Is an Indispensable Fea- 
ture of Every Cattle Farm in the 
Antipodes, Where Animals Are Tor- 
tured by Ticks—Bush Has a Re 
markable Stillness at Night—The 
Cry of the Dingoes. 


In a recent article in The Standard 
of Empire, Ledy. Arbuthnot gives some 
sketches of life in the Queensland 
bush, in Australia. While describing 
the road one has to traverse, she 
Says: 

We traversed a “lane” or narrow 
strip. of grass betwéen fénces, with 
movabie raiis, where cattle are en- 
closed. Ip some places Government 
has reserved and fenced in a strip of 
land between two properties as a pub- 
where any man driving a 


LADY ARBUTHNOT. 


y graze them undis- 
turbed Yor a night. We also saw the 


“dip,”” Which ‘s a accor- 
to all cattle raising. 
“Ticks” and “tick fever’ are the 


curses of pastoral Queensland, and 
great loss of stock occurred till inocu- 
lation and dipping were invented. 
Nowadays all the young stock are in- 
oculated, and old and young alike are 
driven through a’ narrow pen of 
hurdles and into a “dip” of  evil- 
smelling liquid disinfectant, into 


of another. 
a grass lawn in front of the 
with some flower beds er fenced 


garden, contai familiar beans 
pees. carrots onions, and 
amiliar orange and lemon, guava and 
loquat trees, was laid out on the bank 
above the river. The soil was rich, 
dark loam in places, but near the 
house the subsoil consisted chiefly of 
white pipeclay, and the ground had 
to be trenched deaply for roses. 


the silence became deeper and deeper. 


cated for part of the trip, but braced Designing Spinster—They told me/] was wakened from a sound sleep by 


up and showed himself for part of the 
trip an efficient servant at the end. 
Just before reaching Winnipeg on the 
return trip, the Englishman deferent- 
ially slipped a note inte Mr. Hawkes‘ 
hand. It read: 

“Dear Mr. Hawkes: I am guilty. 
I have no excuses to offer. But please 
do not tell Mr. Pratt, as I do not wan 
to hurt his feelings.” 


C.N.R. Development. 

Regina has been fixed upon by the 
Canadian Northern Railway Co. as 
one of the most important centres on 
the company’s system. Gomorine the 
position, as the Queen City » Ole 
most midway between the Great Lakes 
ond yl Pacific Goon, added to Bee 

er advantages as the capital 
most important commercial centre of 


the t graip-raising province in 
the West, has so strongly impressed 
the management ghat they heave deti- 
nitely decided to make this city the 


between on the and 
ton on West. 
Grain Elevators. 
of 


there was a mau up 
seem to see one! 


Puzzled. 


yet uot bappy?”’ 


golf.aud dogs.” 
“Say on.” 


ville Courier-Journal, 


doing on the corner shelf, cook? 
Cook—It belongs 
worked bere four years ago. 


Mistress— You can throw it out of 


the window. 


y —- 
- ¥ 


a 


“Engaged to that beaytiful girl and 


Last Hope. 
Mistress.What is that old paint pot | Then cam. crows, 


to a man who 


but | don’t a wailing sound, which seemed taken 


up and repeated over and over again. 
It was the ery of the dingoes in the 
serub, the eeriest and most melan- 
choly howl-I have ever heard. Later 
on I was again roused, this time by 
a patter of velvet-shod feet on the 


“Well, she’s gone in by turns for | iron roof above. me: faster and faster 
rowing and tennis and horses and /they scampered, till suddenly came 


the sounds of conflict and a scuffle 
on the verandah. Opossums and the 


; Sweetheart or merely a fad.”—Louis- 


ws just outside my glass door. 

before daylight came the long 
of the curlew. The first bird 
the dawn was a butcher-bird, 


to 
with his delicious fiute-and-harp notes. 
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A Golden Opportunity 
at CARBONDALE 


Secure a lot and build a home for 
yourself. Lots are $100 and 
upwards. Finest townsite in 
the West. 


The McGillivray Creek Coal & 
Coke Company, Limited are al- 
ready filling large orders for 
coal. Send or leave your or- 
der at their office Coleman, Alta. 


McGillivray Greek Goal & Coke Co. 
Limited 


Albetta 


Summit Lodge, No. 30 
A. F. and A. M., G. R. A, 


meets first Thursday in 
each month at 8 p.m. in the 
asonic hall. All visiting 

brethren made welcome. 
A. M. Morrison; Sec, 


S.J. WATSON 


Druggist 
The store of plenty. 
The store of quality. 
Precriptions carefully compounded 
se! experts. ’ 
yg ie tere just ae ne 3 Spring Lamb _ 
Spring Chicken 
Fresh Turkey 


Saturday Specials 


J. A. Price, W.M. 


from the maker, thereby saving the ; Coleman Lodge mapets arety Mosiay 

middleman’s profits. The public bene- Empire Creamery Butter wachtian minting bretren welcome. ©” 

fit in this deal. Manufacturer’s prices Fresh layed Eggs 

on all goods. Knights of Pythias, Castle 
NEW LINE IN STATIONERY Hall, 9 Lodge 
You can’t beat our 25 cts. box of No. 25 


stationery sold elsewhere for 35 cents. 
Leather stock replete uow with new 
gooes. Belts good and strong 50c up 
-urses and satchels, special lines fi 
Black Leather, re al 7 ie worth 
double the price, only $1.00. 
SPECIAL INDUCEMENT TO 
CUSTOMERS 
We give $5.00 and $10.00 tickets on 
dgmnatie to householders, Every pur- 
chase is marked on the card and when 
filled a silver spoon, fork or knife is 
given gratis, 


It will pay you to see over our large 
and varied stock. 


S. J. WATSON, 


Meets every alternate 
Saturday in 1,0.0.F. hall 
Visitors welcome 


C.C,, paomas Bane 
K of R.&8., W. T. Oswin 


P. Burns & Co. 


Limited 


Coleman 
Livery 


Macleod Business Cards 
DR. BRUCE, SURGEON-DENTIST 


Office over Young's Drug 8 
attention to paleovitinn of the 
natn 
‘Crown and bridge wo 
Somnofo: oem for. the painless. : of 
safest enaeanets etic known to the 


fame rofessi 
Visits leaean 3 euthiy 


CAMPBELL & FAWCETT 


Special 


Frank, . - Blairmore. 

ae ht ee ee ee . Barristers, Notary Publics 

E ‘ M () RI N () phe Samm sary Office: Over Chow Sam's Restaurant 
bd lers and the local MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE 

General Contractor in yee 


Stone, Brick, Cement, Blocks, Reliable Horses, Good Rigs COLIN MACLEOD 


Solici 
Excavating, Building Generel Draying Business Done cre 
Coke Ovens a Specialty Wm. Haley, Proprietor ig 
All work guaranteed ' 
See me for Estimates McKENZIE, McDONALD WATT 
Holmes& Stephenson) advocates, Notaries, Etc. 


Office, Macleod. Branch at Claresholm 
MONEY TO LOAN ON FARM PROPERTY 


— 


Coleman Liquor Store 


Makers 


snugly packed wears its handy 
to get at is a good place to put 
a bottle of 


Good Old Sherry|Shee « 


before leavin tosahe thattrip. 

If you want Bada bottle of 
health invigorating R o o 
Bourbon we can sup) 

store is the precise p lave io to | 
good liquors at. 

alwavs reasonable. 


W. EVANS 


epairing by the new 
Solidity System 


Wood Seis 


t 
Work done with neatness whew VE. pre if 
LUNDBRECK i 


Notice to the Public 


I take this opportunity of informin 
the residente cf the Pass : that I 4 


This System enables us to do 
your repairs in a better and 
quicker way. It enables us to 
put your Shoes into correct 
shape and do your revairs 


Prices are 


to collect ac ts. 
cheaper, Lh An @ in thie “eg awe 
Ww 1 Shoe repairing while you wait. to me weenie fe promant attention. 
holesale Liquor Dealer} —Mew's Soied and Hecled with | Commissioner for 
the Best Hemlock leather, House shad APY 


GATE, Coleman 


For First Class Work 


Men's and Heeled wit 
GO TO THE the nent Oran ian Union oak T. Ede 
Photographer 
IN THE Advertise in the Coleman Miner| 248mersn, Notary Pus.ic 


Pacific Hote! Blook{Whére you Get Results!!! Blairmore * 


BERT OE Bt ee a RS ee 1 Aes 


We solicits your patron- 


In Your Trunk Shoe & Harness)m.mekeusic, 4. w. Modonald, JR. Watt! Main Street, Coleman 
—eeeeeeeee————————e 
W.J. Lighthart/g. Spry & A. B. Knowles 


ing affudavits. | Si vated Opposite the Tipple 


Alberta} FLRST- CLASS W OB K. Pgoos and Organs Tuned and Reprod EO GOOEY, : 


If you want the best of the season’s fashions--whether you are 


a quite conservative dresser or the man ‘who wants the latest 


ideas in cut and trimmings— 


Buy Campbell’s Clothing 


If you want a fit that is perfect in every way—close fitting, 
without a wrinkle, where it should. be so. Loose and easy 
otherwisé— 


Buy Campbell's Clothing 


If you want beautiful finish and tailoring—as smooth and well 
put together inside as out— 


~ Buy Campbell’s Clothing 


If you want honest value in materials—which will guarantee the 
cloths wearing well and looking well while worn— 


Buy Campbell’s Clothing 


Just received a big consignment of Crockery. 
_ table of Fancy China. 


Coleman Mercantile 
Limited 


Dealers In—Dry Goods, Clothing, Boots and Shoes, Groceries, 
Furniture, Crockery, Flour and Feed. 


See our bargain 


Company, 


DRAY LINESome Startling Prices 1 


We wish to inform the peo- 
ple of Coleman that we are 

~ prepared té do all kinds of 
draying at the shortest no- 
tice. We have some of, the 
best horses in the country 
and other equipment is 
strictly first-class. 


petite cance anna ; 2 site Nn 

_ Send us your repairing. Sat- 

isfaction is guaranteed and 
money saved. 


We do our own engraving and 
stone setting. 


Official Time Inspectors for the 


age and guarantee 


satisfaction Great Northern Railway at Michel 
H. Villenéuvel| Somerton Bros. 
Proprietor Frank Michel 


Blairmore 


D. A. TAYLOR, M.D.c.M. 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Stafford Block, Lethbridge, Alta. 


COLEMAN CARTAGE~ 60. 


OFFICE Hours; 9.30 to 12 a.m.; 2 to ; 
da and General Contragtor 
a 
NY AEE 
Butchers Estimates given on all classes of 
Good quality of Meat, Fish, work, excavation, cement or 
Eges etc. always in stock, Stone work / 


Prompt and courteous at- 
teution always assured, 


Sole agents for the McGillivray 
Creek Coal & Coke Company 
Local Coal, 


* 
General Blacksmiths and Dealers 
; a 
In House Paints, Build- ; 
ing Papers, Nails, Patent 
Roofing, Wagons, Denwo- 7° bd 


crate, Farm Implementsete 


Headquarters: Coleman Hotel 


(lean Taupry 


Guo walled fon, and_refarbed 


MR. J, R. CRAWFORD, | 


Box 11. . Coleman, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ, 
Visits Cowley weekly, 

Certificate Trinity College, London, 


Holly and McSween 
BARBERS 


FIRST DOOR EAST OF COLEMAN 
HARDWARE 


— 


